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For  the  inestimable  services 
rendered  to  this  school  during 
the  past  year,  for  the  better- 
ment and  effeciency  of  the 
St.  Anthony  High  School,  we 
dedicate  this  volume  of  the 
Tattler  to 

SUPT.  J.  F.  LEWIS 
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HIS  is  the  only  symbol  of  the  'long  hours  of  toil  we  have  put 
forth  to  produce  this  Annual.  It  is  with  pride  and  not  apol- 
ogies we  offer  it  to  you  as  the  result  of  our  best  handiwork. 

»’  

The  Staff  who  has  helped  in  the  production  of  this  1919 
volume  know  something  of  the  trials  and  hardships  one  has  to 
confront,  and  in  no  other  year  has  a Staff  been  up  against  such 
obstacles  as  those  which  arose  in  the  present  year.  The  war 
conditions,  the  shortness  of  the  school  term  and  the  absence  of 
many  students  from  school  and  other  difficulties  have  added  to 
our  hardships. 

But  now  that  Autocracy  has  been  overthrown  and  we  are 
now  approaching  an  epoch  of  Peace,  we  hope  that  in  the  future, 
the  Tattler  will  continue  to  prosper  and  become  a larger  and 
better  Annual  than  it  has  ever  been  before,  nevertheless  we 
have  hoped  to  put  forth  an  annual  which  we  hoped  would  meet 
with  some  degree  of  your  approval.  It  is  only  a resume  of  the 
past  year,  and  it  is  the  product  of  our  best  efforts.  In  it  we  have 
tried  to  touch  upon  our  school  and  the  sterling  qualities  of  our 
classmates. 

We  wish  to  express  our  deepest  regard  and  our  thanks  to 
the  Staff  for  what  they  have  done  toward  producing  this  Annual 
and  especially  do  we  thank  the  Student  Body,  without  which 
the  present  Tattler  would  have  been  impossible. 

THE  EDITOR. 
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JOSEPH  F.  LEWIS,  B.  S. 

Superintendent  of  Schools 

Graduated  from  Scottville,  Kansas,  High  School,  1894;  Emporia  Nor- 
mal 1895;  Kansas  Wesleyan  University,  1897-1900;  University  School  of 
Music,  1905-1906;  University  of  Nebraska,  1911-1912.  Principal  of  Black- 
foot  High  School,  1912-1916;  Principal  of  Pocatello  High  School  1916- 
1918.  Superintendent  of  Schools  of  St.  Anthony,  1918-1919.  Instructor 
of  Scientific  Department,  Senior  Class  Advisor. 

This  is  Mr.  Lewis’  first  year  with  us  and  he  is  v/ell  liked  by  all  stu- 
dents. 

“ Hurd  he  labored,  long  and  well. 

On  his  work  his  eyesight  fell” 
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HARRIET  C.  WOOD 
High  School  Principal 

Life  certificate  in  Idaho,  granted  by  examination,  former  County  Su- 
perintendent of  Fremont  County  for  ten  years.  Instructress  of  History. 

Although  this  is  Miss  Wood’s  first  year  we  have  before  come  in  con- 
tact with  her.  She  is  liked  by  all  the  students,  and  is  an  ardent  sup- 
porter of  Americanism. 

“ With  malice  toward  none,  and  charity  towards  all.” 
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Faculty 

MINNIE  E.  ESKELSON,  A.  B. 

Heckling  College,  1912 
University  of  Illinois,  1914 

Freshmen  Class  Advisor,  Instructor  of  Latin,  History 
and  Penmanship  Her  advice  to  the  Freshmen  has  helped 
greatly  in  the  social  etiquette  they  have  already  acquired. 
This  is  Miss  Eskelson's  third  year  with  us. 

“There  is  a peace  above  all  earthly  dignities; 

A still  and  quiet  conscience.” 


MARY  J.  BAINE,  B.  E. 

A graduate  of  the  Illinois  State  Normal  and  University, 
1910;  Teachers’  College,  1915.  Instructress  of  English  and 
Dramatics,  Junior  Class  Advisor.  Tattler  Critic. 

Miss  Baine  has  many  friends  among  the  students  and 
will  be  missed  next  year. 

“ She  has  the  power  that  comes  from  daily  work  well  done.” 


EDITH  HYNDS,  A.  B. 

University  of  Wyoming,  1914 

Instructress  of  Mathematics,  Sophomore  Class  Ad- 
visor. This  is  Miss  Hynds’  third  year  with  us,  she  has 
been  an  asset  to  the  St.  Anthony  School  and  we  are  very 
sorry  that  she  will  not  be  back  again  next  year. 

“W  hat  she  undertook  to  do  she  did  well.” 
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Faculty 


CARLYLE  O.  CUSTER 

Two  years  in  Springfield  and  Cape  Girardeau.  State 
Normal  School  of  Missouri,  1917.  Instructor  of  Science, 
Manual  Training,  and  Athletics. 

Mr.  Custer  is  looked  up  to  with  admiration  from  the 
boys;  he  is  the  man  that  put  the  "Pep"  in  our  athletics. 

“Aof  for  himself,  but  for  the  world  he  lives.” 


NELL  CELESTE  CHERRY 

\\  estern  Kentucky  Normal  School.  1912 
Bowling  Green  Business  University,  1914 

Instructress  of  the  Commercial  Department.  She  has 
raised  the  standard  of  efficiency  in  our  School.  Miss 
Cherry’s  hobby  is  work. 

“/  wish,  I can,  l will;  these  are  the  three  trumpet  notes  to 
Victory .” 


JESSIE  STARR,  B.  S.  <H.  Ec.) 

University  of  Idaho,  1916.  Instructress  of  Domestic 
Science  Department.  This  is  Miss  Starr’s  first  year  with 
us,  and  she  has  proven  herself  past  master  in  the  art  of 
cooking. 


“ One  honor  won,  is  surety  for  more.” 
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SENIOR  CLASS  ROLL 


LUC1LE  ALLEN 
HERBERT  ORIN  McINTYRE 
RUTH  PEMBLE 


J.  ARC  CAMERON 
CARL  C.  KRUGER 
VIVIAN  M.  BUSTER 
LOUIE  DAVIES 


EDWARD  W.  CALLOW 


FREMAN  EASTMAN  GROVER 
CHARLES  W.  BAUER 
HELEN  SIMPSON 
TRESSIE  YOUNG 
J.  ISABELLA  KERSHAW 
GENEVA  GOULDING 
MABEL  M.  FERNEY 
J.  F.  LEWIS  (Class  Advisor) 


CLASS  MOTTO: 
“’Impossible  is  un-American.” 


CLASS  FLOW  ER: 

Jonquil. 


CLASS  COLORS: 
Green  and  Gold 


FACULTY 


J.  F.  LEWIS  

HARRIET  C.  WOOD  

MARY  J.  BAIN E 

MINNIE  E.  ES KELSON 

NELL  C.  CHERRY 

EDITH  HYDNS  

CARLYSLE  O.  CUSTER 
JESSIE  STARR  


Superintendent 

Principal 

.English  and  Expression 

History  and  Language 

.Commercial 

Mathematics 

Science  and  Athletics 

.Domestic  Arts 
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Seniors 


J.  ISABELLA  KERSHAW 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class  of  1919; 
Member  of  High  School  Chorus,  ’18  and  T9; 
took  part  in  cantata,  “The  Wreck  of  the  Hes- 
perus.” 

My  true  love  hath  my  heart  and  1 have  his, 
By  just  exchange,  one  for  another  given, 

[ hold  his  dear,  and  mine  he  canot  miss. 
There  never  was  a better  bargain  driven. 


CARL  C.  KRUGER 

Treasurer  of  High  School,  T6  and  T7;  Secre- 
tary of  High  School,  T8;  Vice  President  of 
Student  Body,  T9;  Business  Manager  of  Tat- 
tler, T9;  Class  Prophet. 

A vastly  entertaining  man. 

In  learning  quite  immense. 

So  full  of  literary  skill, 

And  most  uncommon  sense 

“I  dare  do  all  that  becomes  a man, 

Who  dare  do  more  is  none.” 


TRESSIE  YOUNG 

Captain  of  Girls’  Basketball  Team,  Declamatory 
Contestant,  participated  in  the  “Wreck  of  the 
Hesperus.” 

Eves  that  are  sapphires  set  in  snow. 

Which  the  gods  do  fear  when  they  glow, 
Graceful  and  useful  all  she  does. 

Blessing  and  blest  wherever  she  goes, 

Pure  minded  as  is  that  watery  glass 
And  heaven  reflected  in  her  face. 


FREMAN  EASTMAN  GROVER 

Secretary  of  Student  Body,  T6;  Yell  Master, 
'17;  Treasurer,  T8;  President  of  Class  of  T9; 
Advertising  Manager  of  Tattler,  T8;  Slivers  in 
Senior  Class  Play;  Editor-in-Chief  of  Tattler, 
T9. 

No  gloom  that  stately  shape  can  hide 
No  change  uncrown  its  brow.  Behold! 
Dark,  calm,  large  fronted,  soft  eyed. 

Earth  has  no  double  from  its  mold. 

For  he  is  monarch  of  all  he  surveys, 

His  right  to  dispute,  there  is  none. 


GENEVA  GOULOING 

Active  part  in  girls'  athletics  four  years;  Mem- 
ber of  the  High  School  Chorus;  took  part  in 
cantata,  “The  Wreck  of  the  Hesperus.” 

A countenance  in  which  did  meet. 

Sweet  records,  promise  as  sweet, 

A creature  not  too  light  or  good. 

For  human  nature’s  daily  food. 

For  transient  sorrows,  simple  viles, 

Praise,  blame,  love,  kisses,  tears  and  smiles. 
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Seniors 


LOUIE  DAVIES 

Sophomore  Class  Reporter,  ’17;  four  years  ac- 
tive in  Athletics;  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of 
Class  of  1919;  Calendar  Reporter,  T9;  Class 
Will  at  Commencement. 

A dancing  shape  and  image  gay, 

To  haunt,  to  startle,  to  waylay, 

Whose  looks  are  coy,  sometimes  cold, 
Whose  very  frowns  are  fairer  far 
Tlian  smiles  of  other  maidens  are. 


CHAS.  W.  BAUER 

President  of  Class  T7;  President  of  Student 
P>ody,  T8;  Assistant  Judge  of  Student  Body 
Court,  T7;  took  part  in  Dramatics,  “Sylvia,” 
T6;  Treasurer  of  Student  Body,  T 7;  Worker 
for  The  Tattler,  and  took  active  part  in  School 
athletics;  Salutatory  of  Class. 

How  happy  is  he  born  and  taught 
That  serveth  not  another’s  will, 

Whose  armor  is  his  honest  thought, 

And  simple  truth  his  utmost  skill. 

This  man  is  free  from  servile  bands, 

Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands, 

And  having  nothing,  yet  hath  all. 


RUTH  PEMBLE 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Senior  Class;  a 
worker  for  The  Tattler;  active  member  in 
Girls’  Basketball;  Class  Poet. 

To  see  her  is  to  love  her, 

And  love  but  her  forever, 

For  nature  made  her  what  she  is, 

And  never  made  another. 


J.  ARC  CAMERON 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class  of  T9;  Pres- 
ident of  Class  of  T9;  Yell  Master  of  High 
School,  T8  and  T9;  Advertising  Manager  of 
Tattler,  T9;  Writer  for  Tattler  four  years; 
Orator  of  Class. 

The  love  he  bore  to  learning  was  in  fault 
In  arguing,  too,  the  school  owned  his  skill, 
While  words  of  learned  length  and  thundering 
sound, 

Amazed  the  gazing  audience  ranged  round, 

And  still  they  gazed  and  still  their  wonder 
grew, 

That  one  small  head  could  carry  all  he  knew. 


MABEL  FERNEY 

One  shade  the  more,  one  ray  the  less, 

Had  half  impaired  her  nameless  grace. 
Which  waves  in  every  raven  tress, 

Or  softly  lighten  over  her  face, 

Where  thoughts  serenely  sweet  express 
How  pure,  how  dear  their  dwelling  place. 
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EDWARD  CALLOW 

Vice  President  of  Class  of  '19:  President  of 
Student  Body,  ’17;  Assistant  Editor  of  Tattler, 
19;  active  member  in  Athletics;  writer  for  the 
Tattler  four  years;  Valedictorian  of  Class 
of  ’19. 

A mighty  brain,  a will  to  endure. 

Passions  subdued,  a slave  to  none. 

A heart  that  is  brave  and  strong  and  sure, 

A soul  that  is  noble,  great  and  pure, 

An  innate  hatred  to  all  that  is  shallow. 

To  express  more  words — fail  us,  Ed.  Callow. 


HELEN  SIMPSON 

Pianist  in  High  School  Orchestra  and  for 
High  School  Chorus;  Secretary  of  Student 
Body,  last  semester  1919. 

“There  is  a lady  sweet  and  kind. 

Was  never  face  so  pleasing  to  my  mind; 

Her  gestures,  motion  and  her  smiles. 

Her  voice,  her  whole  demeanor,  one’s  heart 
beguiles, 

Her  charm  and  winning  looks. 

Will  make  a philosopher  burn  his  books.’’ 


VIVIAN  BUSTER 

Treasurer  of  Student  Body,  ’18:  Vice  Presi- 
dent of  Class  of  ’19;  Literary  Editor  of  The 
Tattler,  and  Reporter  when  a Freshman;  Fare- 
well Address  by  Vivian  at  Commencement. 

Her  laughter  ripples  like  a brook. 

Its  sound  a heart  of  stone  would  soften, 
Though  sweetness  shines  in  every  look, 

Her  laugh  is  never  loud  or  often. 

In  mirth  and  woe  her  voice  is  low. 


LUCILE  ALLEN 

President  of  Senior  Class,  1919:  Pianist  in  the 
High  School  Orchestra;  Writer  for  The  Tat- 
tler, ’19. 

“Shall  I compare  thee  to  a summer's  day? 
Thou  art  more  lovely  and  more  temperate, 

A perfect  woman  nobly  planned, 

To  war,  to  comfort  and  command. 

And  yet  a spirit  still  and  light. 

With  something  of  an  angel  life.” 


HERBERT  ORIN  McINTVRE 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class  of  ’19;  Vice 
President  of  Class  of  ’19;  Historian  of  Class. 

The  man  o’  independent  mind. 

He  looks  and  laughs  at  a’  that; 

The  rank  is  but  the  guinea’s  stamp, 

The  man’s  the  gowd  for  a’  that; 

That  sense  and  worth  were  a’  the  earth. 
May  bear  the  gree,  and  a’  that. 

He  is  the  king  of  men  for  a’  that  . 
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Seniors 

And  How  Ye  Shall  Know  Them 

This  world  that  were  a livin'  in; 

Is  mighty  hard  to  beat, 

W ith  every  rose  you  get  a thorn, 

But  aint  the  roses  sweet? — V.  B. 

Alas  for  him,  alas  for  it, 

Alas  for  you  and  I, 

To  this  I think  I raise  my  mitt, 

To  dry  my  weeping  eye. — C.  B. 

Young  saw  in  the  assembly, 

A maid — he  nearly  fainted. 

Oh,  my!  oh,  my!  he  gave  a cry. 

Yd,  Yd  like  to  get  acquainted. — E.  C. 

PHILOSOPHY 

A little  iron — a cunning  curl, 

A bit  of  powder — a pretty  girl, 

A little  rain — always  she  goes 
A plain  little  girl — with  a freckled  nose. — A.  C. 

I cheer,  I help,  I strengthen,  I aid, 

I gladden  the  heart  of  man  and  maid. 

And  all  are  the  better  for  knowing  me. — R.  P. 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  should  strive  to  do  our  best. 

And  departing  leave  behind  us. 

Note  books  that  will  help  the  rest. — I.  K. 

FAMOUS  SAYINGS 

“ Young  man,  this  is  America .” — A.  C. 

“What  I must  do  concerns  me.” — C.  B. 

“Little  but  mighty. 

Wasnt  Napoleon  small?” — C.  K. 

“I  shall  leave  large  footprints  on  the  sands  of 
time.” — F.  G. 

THEY  WALK  AS  THOUGH  THE  BAND  WERE  PLAYING 
“HAIL  TO  THE  CHIEF.” 
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Rivals 


CHOOL  had  started  and  there  was  some  argument  in  the  Holt 
family  in  regard  to  Jack’s  going  to  school.  Mr.  Holt  knew  that 
it  was  useless  to  send  him  for  educational  purposes,  as  Jack’s 
mind  did  not  run  smoothly  along  that  line,  lack  wanted  to  go 
to  school,  his  motive  for  going,  however,  was  not  for  an  educa- 
tion, exactly — he  was  in  love  with  Margaret  White,  the  best  looking  and  most 
popular  girl  in  school.  He  also  wanted  to  gain  her  recognition  by  playing 
basketball  and  punting  the  pigskin. 

I he  first  day  of  school  found  Jack  on  time — he  had  won  in  the  debate 
against  his  father,  who  wanted  to  send  him  to  a strictly  “Boys’  College.” 
Filings  went  well  for  a long  time,  football  practice  began  and  found  Jack  a 
worthy  applicant  for  the  position  of  half-back  on  the  football  squad.  But 
after  the  first  game  he  was  replaced  by  Wallace  Reid,  a new  man  who  had 
come  to  the  Wabash  School  without  history — no  one  knew  really  who  he  was. 
what  he  was  there  for,  or  why.  He  was  a short,  heavy-set  fellow,  very  good 
looking,  and  an  excellent  player. 

Jack  did  not  care  so  much  about  losing  his  position  on  the  eleven,  but 
when  he  saw  that  Margaret  was  beginning  to  show  an  interest  in  Wallace, 
he  did  get  sort  of  peeved — kicked  himself  for  being  too  light  in  weight,  but 
resolved  to  get  back  on  the  team  at  any  price. 

After  the  first  game,  Wabash  had  been  winnig  from  all  opponents.  “She’s 
playing  excellent  ball  this  year,”  was  the  remark  of  Coach  Morgan — never 
had  she  won  so  many  games  as  this  year;  so  far  she  had  only  lost  one;  that 
was  the  first  one. 

Things  seemed  to  be  going  bad  for  Jack,  but  he  still  kept  the  irresistible 
smile  that  never  faded,  while  he  was  tortured  by  his  fellow-students. 

The  next  game  Wabash  was  to  play  was  to  be  for  the  championship 
of  the  State.  It  was  to  be  played  with  Clemensville,  a high  school  that  also 
claimed  the  championship.  They  were  to  play  one  week  from  date  at  the 
Wabash  High  School,  and  a great  game  was  expected.  Everyone  looked  for 
the  oncoming  game  with  great  enthusiasm.  A party  was  also  planned  for 
that  night,  so  a good  time  was  anticipated  by  everyone.  Both  teams  were 
claiming  the  victory.  It  was  a known  fact  that  this  would  be  a matched  game 
and  that  each  side  would  exert  all  their  energy  in  winning  from  their  oppo- 
nents. These  two  schools  had  always  been  rivals,  so  it  only  remained  to  be 
proven  that  the  game  would  be  the  best  of  the  year.  So  naturally  both 
Clemensville  and  Wabash  were  preparing  for  the  inevitable. 

Wallace  was  still  the  star  half-back  on  the  Wabash  eleven,  and  by  his 
expert  playing  had  completely  won  the  charming  Margaret  White,  and  was 
going  to  take  her  to  the  party  after  the  game  that  night.  Jack  had  not  been 
asleep  during  all  this  time;  he  had  practiced  until  he  became  so  efficient  that 
if  he  had  not  been  so  light  he  would  have  displaced  Wallace.  Jack  had  been 
taken  to  all  the  games,  and  had  been  used  merely  as  a sub,  but  it  was  decided 
by  the  coach  that  they  would  try  him  on  end  in  the  Big  Game.  He  was  a 
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very  muscular  fellow,  and  the  fastest  man  on  the  team,  so  there  was  no 
reason  why  he  would  not  he  a success  on  the  end  position.  Jack’s  resolu- 
tion proved  good,  he  would  play  in  the  biggest  and  last  game  of  the  year. 

The  game  was  on — Clemensville  warring  factors  against  the  home  guard. 
Both  sides  of  the  held  was  lined  with  rooters.  The  yell-masters  of  each  school 
amused  themselves  by  trying  to  outdo  the  other’s  vocal  powers.  The  game 
started,  the  air  was  rent  with  tumultous  sound.  Clemensville  received  the  ball ; 
at  once  they  were  downed,  and  then  the  battle  began.  They  made  the  first 
two  downs  and  were  gradually  nearing  their  goal  when  they  lost  the  ball 
by  a fumble.  Wabash  took  the  ball  and  gradually  pushed  it  towards  the 
middle  of  the  held.  It  was  the  third  down  and  still  ten  yards  to  go,  and 
Clemensville  rushed  in,  broke  up  the  formation  and  took  the  ball.  The  hrst 
quarter  ended  with  the  ball  in  the  middle  of  the  held — ball  in  the  Clemens- 
ville possession. 

The  beginning  of  a second  quarter  found  Wabash  rapidly  losing  ground. 
Wallace,  the  star  half-back,  was  surely  playing  a poor  game.  He  fumbled 
the  ball,  never  could  get  his  signal,  and  could  not  even  tackle  his  opponent. 
The  ball  was  gradually  coming  closer  and  closer  to  the  Clemensville  goal. 
They  had  only  one  down  left  and  a few  yards  to  go  to  make  the  goal.  Signals 
were  flashing,  the  ball  passed,  Wabash  made  a gallant  defense,  but  Clemens- 
ville had  made  a touchdown  ; the  score  stood  at  the  end  of  the  hrst  half  6 to  0 
in  favor  of  Clemensville. 

There  was  a great  deal  of  comment  in  the  Wabash  squad  : “They  know 
our  signals,  I tell  you.  There  is  a traitor  in  our  squad.  Didn’t  you  see  them 
holding  us  permanently  even  when  we  had  the  ball  in  our  possession?  I 
know  that  they  know  our  formation  because  they  bust  in  our  signals  every 
time!”  “N  o.  I think  you  are  wrong,  lack;  there  is  no  one  who  would  be  a 
traitor  and  I think  we  are  just  having  a hit  of  hard  luck,  just  an  off-day  today,” 
replied  the  Coach,  but  Jack  persistently  remarked  that  someone  had  given 
their  signals  away.  Great  rejoicing,  however,  was  taking  place  on  the  Clem- 
ensville side.  They  were  riotously  yelling  and  singing  to  the  limit  of  their 
vocal  cords.  Wabash  was  silent,  save  for  a few  spasmodic  outbreaks  they 
seemed  stricken  with  fear. 

The  third  quarter  opened  with  Wabash  receiving  the  ball.  Wallace 
caught  it,  interference  was  made  for  him,  but  he  neglected  it.  Some  ground 
was  made,  but  he  was  almost  instantly  downed.  The  tackle  was  a hard  one, 
a scream  was  heard.  Jack  yelled.  “1  have  him;  I have  him;  1 have  his  hand 
here!”  The  two  coaches  rushed  up  and  found  Jack  firmly  holding  the  hand 
of  Lewis  Staker.  the  tackle  from  the  Clemensville  eleven.  Lewis  had  his 
hand  fixed  on  Wallace’s  ankle,  with  Jack  holding  it  firmly  there.  Wallace 
was  uttering  oaths  of  pain.  The  doctor  examined  his  ankle  and  pronounced 
that  it  had  been  broken.  Wallace  was  removed  from  the  field,  and  Staker 
was  admonished  soundly  by  his  coach.  1 hings  looked  bad  for  Wabash, 
her  star  plaver  had  been  put  out  of  commission  by  the  Clemensville  tackle. 
Jack  was  then  put  in  as  half-back,  and  Jones  took  bis  place  on  end.  I lie 
game  was  prettv  well  balanced,  but  the  score  still  stood  6 to  0 in  favor  of 
Cleemensville  at  the  end  of  the  third  quarter. 

The  fourth  quarter  opened.  During  the  recess,  Jack  had  persuaded  the 
Coach  to  let  them  use  their  last  year’s  signals.  The  game  progressed.  Some 
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very  good  plays  were  made  by  the  Wabash  squad.  They  began  to  feel 
stronger.  They  were  getting  encouraged.  The  signals  worked  splendidly 
and  the  Clemensville  squad  seemed  to  be  at  a loss  to  understand  the  new 
routine  of  things.  The  ball  came  nearer  and  nearer  the  Wabash  goal.  Jack 
received  the  signal  for  an  end  run.  He  darted  around  the  left  end,  straight- 
armed his  opponent,  and  carried  the  pigskin  safely  over  the  Wabash  line. 

The  score  was  a tie,  although  Wabash  had  a chance  for  a goal  kick.  She 
made  it,  just  as  the  whistle  told  the  game  was  over.  Clemensville  had  been 
beaten  by  a score  of  6 to  7.  Jack  was  the  idol  of  the  game,  and  was  carried 
about  the  field  on  the  shoulders  of  his  comrades. 

It  was  in  the  dressing-room,  however,  that  the  truth  came  to  light.  Jack 
told  the  Coach  and  the  squad  that  he  saw  Wallace  give  several  signals  away, 
and  sam  him  deliberately  disregard  the  interference  made  for  him.  So  that 
it  was  he,  and  not  Lewis  Staker,  who  broke  Wallace  Reid’s  ankle. 

When  Wallace  was  questioned  by  the  Coach  he  made  confession,  and 
everything  was  made  clear.  Knowing  or  feeling  that  Wabash  was  a rival  to 
be  feared,  and  desperate  to  win  the  game,  it  was  planned  bv  Clemensville  to 
send  Wallace  to  Wabash  for  the  despicable  purpose  of  making  the  team,  learn- 
ing the  signals,  and  reporting  results  to  Clemensville. 

For  once,  ingenious  intrigue  failed,  and  Wabash  proudly  remained  an 
unquestioned  victor. 

J.  A.  C„  T9. 
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What’s  In  A Name” 


OU  see  it  started  tins  way:  Harry  met  John  on  the  street  early 

in  May  and  suggested  going  on  a picnic.  “For,”  he  said,  “if 
you  are  leaving  for  Venice  and  I for  Florence  so  soon,  we  must 
have  our  outing  or  we  will  lose  out  entirely.”  John  agreed,  and 
said  he  knew  of  a fine  picnic  ground  not  far  from  the  town 
of  Yaudrvville,  where  there  was  a beautiful  Ferny  Bauer,  which  was  always 
full  of  Phebes,  Jays  and  other  wild  birds  in  the  spring.  This  Bauer  was 
located  in  a thick  Grov-er  Wood  and  to  get  to  it  one  had  to  pass  under  an 
Arc  which  was  always  covered  with  roses.  Not  far  away  was  situated  a 
beautiful  Lake  where  they  might  be  able  to  catch  a few  Trout  or  some  Min- 
nies. Harry  thought  this  would  be  a splendid  place,  and  they  immediately 
consulted  Hazel  and  Bessie  about  the  matter. 

The  girls  were  very  much  enthused,  but  Amy-able  little  Hazel  wanted 
to  know  how  they  were  going  to  go. 

“Oh,”  said  Harry,  “that  is  easily  settled.  I’ll  take  you  in  my  Hudson 
Car.” 

“But  Wil-ma  let  me  ride  in  that  car?”  asked  Bessie. 

“Why  of  course  she  will.”  replied  John  ; “your  mother  likes  you  to  have 
a good  time.” 

Soon  it  was  decided  when  they  should  go  and  the  boys  went  to  get  their 
car  ready  while  the  girls  prepared  the  lunch  of  sandwiches,  a bottle  of  Hynds 
pickles,  a salad,  cake,  Cherries  and  several  good  things  to  eat. 

Before  long  they  were  traveling  toward  the  Forest,  but  they  had  not  gone 
far  when  they  met  Lewis  the  Miller  and  Custer  the  Potter,  who  told  them 
they  were  breaking  the  Laws  by  going  so  fast,  and  that  they  would  have  to 
pay  a fine.  The  boys  were  Young,  Wealthy,  Fre-men,  so  they  did  not  mind 
this  in  the  least. 

When  the  fine  was  paid  they  continued  on  their  journey  and  had  just 
reached  a turn  in  the  road,  from  where  they  could  see  the  Spires  of  an  ancient 
castle,  when  they  ran  into  a mud  puddle  and  the  Costlev  Hudson  Car  stuck 
fast.  There  was  but  one  thing  to  do  and  that  was  for  the  boys  to  push  the 
car  through  the  mud.  So  Harry  began  pushing  while  John  pulled  on  a rope 
he  had  tied  to  the  front  of  the  car. 

“Pull  Harder.  John,  but  be  careful  you  don’t  Buster,”  cried  Harry. 

John  pulled  Harder,  but  alas,  the  rope  broke  and  poor  John  tumbled  into 
the  mud  and  saw  Stars.  When  he  got  up  he  sneezed,  “K’rshaw,  K’rshaw,” 
and  said  afterwards  he  thought  he  was  a Dedman.  Harry  suggested  that  they 
should  not  try  pushing  and  pulling  any  more  as  it  seemed  to  have  a bad  effect 
on  John. 

Suddenly  Hazel  noticed  a plank  by  the  roadside  and  suggested  that  it  be 
used  as  a bridge  for  the  girls  to  walk  on,  from  the  car  to  the  dry  ground. 
Soon  all  were  standing  on  dry  ground. 

They  were  not  out  of  their  difficulty  yet,  but  they  were  hungry  and  began 
looking  for  a suitable  place  to  eat  their  lunch.  They  discovered  by  scouting 
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around  that  not  far  from  where  they  stood,  at  least  it  did  not  look  far,  was 
a large  Woodyfield  and  they  immediately  set  out  to  walk  to  it.  Since  he 
was  Armstrong,  the  duty  of  carrying  the  basket  was  given  to  John.  By  the 
time  they  reached  the  place  selected  they  were  so  tired  and  hungry  that  they 
lost  no  time  in  Fletcherizing  their  lunch.  They  sat  quietly  eating  when 
suddenly  Bessie  cried: 

“Look!  what  kind  of  flower  is  that?” 

Hairy  was  very  startled  but  he  managed  to  reply,  “I  cannot  Seawell,  but 
I think  it  Is-a-bell.” 

After  they  had  rested  a few  minutes  they  began  the  journey  back  to  the 
cai.  They  had  not  gone  far,  however,  when  Harry  discovered  he  had  left 
his  copy  of  Milton  which  he  had  taken  with  him,  so  while  Harry  returned 
for  Milton  the  others  sat  by  the  wayside  and  rested. 

By  the  time  they  had  reached  the  Hudson  they  found  it  would  be  neces- 
sary to  use  Allen’s  Foot  Ease  when  they  arrived  home. 

But  how  were  they  going  to  home?  This  was  the  question.  Providence, 
it  seemed,  was  working  for  them,  for  soon  the  Earl  of  Munk  and  his  brother, 
Or-son,  came  down  the  road  in  a Baine  wagon  and  said,  “Hop  in  and  come 
t oArville,  which  is  only  a few  miles  up  the  road.  There  you  can  get  someone 
to  take  you  Home.” 

And  so  accordingly  their  trouble  was  settled,  and  everyone  rejoiced. 

A.  M. 
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Cigarettes 

W hen  the  cold  is  making  ice  cream  of  the  marrow  in  your  bones, 

W hen  you're  shaking  like  a jelly  and  your  feet  are  dead  as  stones. 

When  your  clothing  and  boots  and  blankets,  and  your  rifle  and  your  kit. 

Are  soaked  from  Hell  to  Breakfast,  and  the  dugout  where  you  sit 
Is  leaking  like  a basket,  and  upon  the  muddy  floor 
The  water  lies  in  filthy  pools,  six  inches  deep  or  more; 

Tho ' the  life  seems  cold  and  mis' ruble,  and  all  the  world  is  wet, 

Tou'll  always  get  thro'  somehow  if  you've  got  a cigarette. 


When  you're  lying  in  a listening  post  'way  out  beyond  the  wire. 

While  a blasted  Hun,  behind  a gun,  is  doing  rapid  fire; 

When  the  bullets  whine  above  your  head,  and  sputter  on  the  ground. 
When  your  eyes  are  strained  for  every  move,  your  ears  for  every  sound — - 
You'd  bet  your  life  a Hun  patrol  is  prowling  somewhere  near; 

A shiver  runs  along  your  spine  that's  very  much  like  fear; 

You'll  stick  it  to  the  finish — but.  I'll  make  a little  bet. 

You'd  feel  a whole  lot  better  if  you  had  a cigarette. 

When  Fritz  is  starting  something  and  his  guns  are  on  the  bust, 

W hen  the  parapet  goes  up  in  chunks,  and  settles  down  in  dust, 

W hen  the  roly-poly  "rum- jar"  comes  a-uobbling  thro'  the  air. 

Till  it  lands  upon  a dugout — and  the  dugout  isn't  there; 

If  hen  the  air  is  full  of  dust,  and  smoke,  and  scraps  of  steel,  and  noise. 

And  you  think  you're  booked  for  golden  crowns  and  other  heavenly  joys. 
If  hen  your  nerves  are  all  a-tremble,  and  your  brain  is  all  a-fret — 

It  isn't  half  so  hopeless  if  you've  got  a cigarette. 


When  you're  waiting  for  the  whistle,  and  your  foot  is  on  the  step. 

You  bluff  yourself,  it's  lots  of  fun,  and  all  the  time  you're  hep 
To  the  fact  that  you  may  stop  one  'fore  you've  gone  a dozen  feet. 

And  you  wonder  uhat  it  feels  like,  and  your  thoughts  are  far  from  sweet; 
Then  you  think  about  a little  grave,  with  R.  I.  P.  on  top. 

And  you  know  you've  got  to  go  across — alt  ho'  you'd  like  to  stop. 

When  you're  backbone's  limp  as  water,  and  you're  bathed  in  icy  sweat. 
Why,  you'll  feel  a lot  more  cheerful  if  you  puff  your  cigarette. 
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Then,  when  you  stop  a good  one,  and  the  stretcher  bearers  come 
And  patch  you  up  with  strings,  and  splints,  and  bandages,  and  gum, 

When  you  think  you've  got  a million  wounds  and  fifty  thousand  breaks. 

And  your  body's  just  a blasted  sack  packed  full  of  pains  and  aches. 

Then  you  feel  you've  reached  the  finish,  and  you're  sure  your  number's  up. 
And  you  feel  as  weak  as  Belgian  beer,  and  helpless  as  a pup — 

But  you  know  that  you're  not  down  and  out,  that  life's  worth  living  yet. 
When  some  old  war-wise  Red  Cross  guy  slips  you  a cigarette. 


We  can  do  without  MacConachies,  and  Bully,  and  hard  tack. 

When  Fritz's  curtain  fire  keeps  the  ration  parties  back; 

We  can  do  without  our  great  coats,  and  our  socks,  and  shirts,  and  shoes, 
We  might  almost — tho'  I doubt  it — get  along  without  our  booze; 

We  can  do  without  “ K . R.  & O.”  and  “ Military  Law,” 

We  can  do  without  a lot  of  things  and  still  win  out,  you  bet. 

We  can  beat  the  ancient  Israelites  at  making  bricks,  and  straw; 

But  I'd  hate  to  think  of  soldiering  without  a cigarette. 

(By  request  of  a soldier  who  did  his  bit  Over  There.) 
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Soldiering  In  France 

It  is  just  a few  lines  I am  writing , 

As  I sit  in  a barn-loft  in  France, 

And  weary  weeks  and  months  of  hardships 
Pass  before  me  all  in  a glance. 

And  it  is  to  you  back  home,  “ Over  Yonder ," 
Know  naught  of  the  trials  we  bear. 

That  I speak  though  not  complaining 
Of  a soldier  s life  "Over  Here." 

Have  you  ever  started  from  somewhere. 

And  walked  mile  after  mile  thru  the  night. 
Knowing  not  whither  you  are  going 
Or  how  long  until  rest  is  in  sight ? 

And  the  rain  beats  down  upon  you. 

And  you're  wet  clear  thru  to  the  skin. 

Yet  you  know  your  journey  s just  starting. 

As  another  mile  you  begin. 

Have  you  ever  seen  shafts  of  light  pierce  the  dark 
As  the  guns  burst  forth  uith  a roar. 

And  the  very  earth  trembles  with  terror. 

W hile  the  wind  shrieks  in  fury  for  gore? 

Yet  you  plod  ever  onward  in  silence. 

Only  knowing  the  plight  you  are  in: 

That  your  pack  is  so  awfully  heavy 

And  your  clothes  are  dreadfully  thin. 

Have  you  ever  felt  a burning  within  you. 

That  heartache  for  home  far  away, 

IF  hich  no  fair  maiden  can  alter 

Nor  dreams  of  great  power  can  stay? 

Have  you  ever  seen  life  stop  so  sudden — 

Just  a passing  moment,  that's  all? 

Yet  ivith  it  fond  hopes  and  ambitions 
Are  crumbled  to  atoms  and  fall. 
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Have  you  ever  stopped  for  a moment 
And  sat  down  in  a deep  sea  of  mud, 

So  weak,  so  tired  and  weary. 

Your  feet  all  covered  with  blood? 

Have  you  ever  struggled  to  be  manly 

While  the  wierd  forms  surround  you  and  leer 
And  your  heart  in  blind  passion  cries  slaughter? 


It’s  a devil — a monster — that  fear! 

Have  you  ever  tried  to  sleep  in  the  open, 
Lying  shivering,  wet  on  the  ground. 

Or  to  crawl  in  a damp  barn  for  shelter 
While  the  bombs  drop  thickly  around? 
Have  you  clenched  hands  that  were  frozen. 
Striving  vainly  the  life  blood  to  flotv? 
My  God,  it’s  a night  full  of  horror! 

I have  been  there,  and  I know! 


(Written  by  an  A.  E.  F.  Soldier  shortly  after  the 
battle  of  Argonne  Forest .) 
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The  Wreck  of  Queensbury  Knight 

The  storm  on  the  land  was  a display  most  grand 
Of  the  elements  on  a wild  foray; 

Great  trees  crashed  as  the  lightning  flashed 
And  the  unburdened  wind  shrieked  in  ecstasy. 

But  the  storm  on  the  sea  caused  many  a tragedy 
Among  the  small  and  the  aged  craft , 

For  e'en  goodly  shifts  were  tossed  like  chips. 

And  fear  reigned  fore  and  aft. 

The  Queensbury  Knight,  made  a gallant  fight 

Against  the  Tritons,  with  the  open  sea  as  her  goal. 

She  struggled  from  the  light  that  shone  on  the  right. 

Which  marked  the  dangerous  Polynesian  shoal. 

The  captain  grim  watched  till  the  morning  dim 
Pictured,  in  a wiercl  gray  eerie  light. 

The  battered  ship  still  held  in  the  grip 

Of  the  God  of  Storms,  of  Danger,  and  Might. 

Aboard  all  was  confusion,  with  oaths  in  profusion. 

As  all  rushed  to  and  fro; 

And  womens  shrieks,  mingled  with  the  report  of  new  leaks. 
And  panic  added  to  the  horror  and  woe. 

Th<>  ship  was  sinking,  every  seam  was  leaking, 

Th<>  reaves  of  the  deep  rushed  to  the  fray; 

Impatient  at  the  restraint  was  their  only  complaint. 

And  again  they  rushed  over  the  prey. 

Th(‘  life  boats  were  stranded  as  if  previously  branded 
By  Fate,  on  the  reefs  of  that  South  Sea  Isle; 

No  escape  could  be  had  for  the  good  or  the  bad; 

Nemesis  was  impartial;  some  died  cursing,  others  with  a smile. 

Men  have  died  in  glory,  praised  in  song  and  story. 

But  none  were  ever  more  brave  or  noble  than  those 

If  ho  lie  in  a watery  grave,  unmarked  by  slab  or  stave 
Recorded  in  Heaven  as,  “ Those  whom  1I<’  hath  chose." 
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Psalm  of  Modern  Life 

Tell  me  not  in  ragtime  numbers 
Life  is  but  a vaudeville  joke; 

For  the  guy  gets  left  who  slumbers, 

And  the  slothful  gink  goes  broke. 

Life  is  speedy,  life  is  huried; 

Life  is  speedy,  life  is  hurried; 

And  at  that  we’re  always  worried 
Lest  we  take  some  fellow’s  dust. 

Not  enjoyment,  and  not  sorrow. 

Makes  us  pause  beside  the  way. 

For  we  know  we’ll  starve  tomorrow. 

If  we  don’t  make  good  today. 

Life  is  short,  and  time  is  beating 
All  past  records  in  its  flight; 

Soon  of  mornings  we’ll  be  meeting 
Ourselves  going  home  at  night! 

In  the  world’s  big  game  of  grabbing 
Everything  that’s  worth  two  beans. 

Each  of  us  is  madly  stabbing 
At  success — by  any  means. 

Trust  no  man,  but  get  the  money ! 
Capture  it,  alive  or  dead. 

Get  it  by  fair  means — or  phony — 
Anything  to  get  ahead! 

Lives  of  grabbers  all  remind  us 

We  must  grab  and  graft  and  fleece. 

Keeping  one  eye  trained  behind  us. 

Lest  we’re  grabed — by  the  police! 

Grabbed,  perhaps,  and  sent  to  languish 
Where  we’ll  wear  a ball  and  chain. 

While  the  world  mocks  at  our  anguish; 
Mocks  us  and  takes  heart  again. 
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That  Flu  Stuff 


If  you  have  a tummy-ache. 

It's  the  Flu! 

If  you  re  weary  when  you  wake. 
It's  the  Flu! 

Is  your  memory  off  the  track ? 

Is  your  liver  out  of  whack ? 

Are  there  pimples  on  your  back? 
It's  the  Flu! 

Are  there  spots  before  your  eyes ? 
It’s  the  Flu! 

Are  you  fatter  than  some  guys? 
It’s  the  Flu! 

Do  your  teeth  hurt  when  you  bite? 
Do  you  ever  have  a fright? 

Do  you  want  to  sleep  at  night? 

It’s  the  Flu! 

Are  you  thirsty  when  you  eat? 

It’s  the  Flu! 

Are  you  shaky  on  your  feet? 

It’s  the  Flu! 

If  you  feel  a little  ill. 

Send  right  off  for  Dr.  Pill; 

He  will  say,  depsite  his  skill: 

It’s  the  Flu! 

He  won't  wait  to  diagnose. 

It’s  the  Flu! 

Hasn’t  time  to  change  his  clothes. 
It’s  the  Flu! 

For  two  weeks  he's  had  no  rest. 
Has  no  time  to  make  a test. 

So  he’ll  class  you  with  the  rest — 
It’s  the  Flu! 
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The  Song  Of  The  Student 
Drudge 

With  eyes  that  were  weary  and  red. 
With  a dull  and  aching  head 
A student  sat  in  his  study  room 

When  he  should  have  been  in  bed. 
Work!  Work!  Work 

With  all  his  main  and  might, 

Work!  Work!  Work 

From  early  morn  till  night. 

Cram!  Cram!  Cram! 

W hen  the  six  weeks  tests  begin. 

And  Cram!  Cram!  Cram! 

Till  the  semester  grades  are  in. 
History,  Latin  and  English, 

French  and  Geometry; 

Though  he  changes  from  one  to  another 
It’s  the  same  monotony. 

Cram!  Cram!  Cram! 

By  the  pale  electric  light. 

And  Cram!  Cram!  Cram! 

Through  the  silent  hours  of  night. 
Oh,  for  a basket  ball  game. 

When  nerves  are  out  of  trim. 

Oh  for  a stroll  in  the  moonlight. 

Oh!  for  a dance  in  the  gym! 

Study!  Study!  Study! 

In  the  crowded  Assembly  Hall; 
Study!  Study!  Study! 

With  never  a rest  at  all. 

Problems  that  wont  be  worked  out. 
Translations  that  will  not  smooth. 
Always  the  faithful  student 

Must  stay  in  the  same  old  groove. 
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Click!  Click!  Click! 

In  the  busy  typing  room; 

Click!  Click!  Click! 

E'en  through  the  hour  of  noon. 

Oh!  for  one  short  day  to  shirk . 

To  feel  as  I used  to  feel. 

Before  I knew  the  grind  of  work. 

The  lesson  that  costs  a meal. 

Work!  Work!  Work! 

In  the  dull  December  light; 

And  W ork!  Work!  Work! 

W hen  the  days  are  warm  and  bright. 
One  must  concentrate  on  school  books. 

Though  what  he  needs  is  sleep. 

Oh  that  knowledge  should  be  so  dear. 
And  flesh  and  blood  so  cheap. 

E.  B. 
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Resolve 


Resolve,  and  thou  art  free. — Longfellow. 

Men  who  have  left  their  mark  upon  the  sands  of  time  have  been  men 
of  great  and  prompt  decision.  The  undecided  man  is  ever  balancing  between 
two  opinions,  forever  debating  which  of  the  two  courses  he  will  pursue,  he 
is  not  a man,  he  is  a satellite.  The  decided  man,  the  prompt  man,  does  not 
submit  to  events,  he  has  events  submit  to  him. 

These  decided  opinions  have  had  much  weight  upon  the  events  of  the 
world.  Julius  Caesar  expressed  his  decided  opinion  in,  “I  came,  I saw,  I 
conquered.”  Grant  said,  “I  propose  to  fight  it  out  on  this  line  if  it  takes  all 
summer.”  Marshal  Jofifre  in  the  memorable  Battle  of  the  Marne  had  fixed  in 
the  minds  of  all  the  poilu  the  decisive  words  of  “They  shall  not  pass,”  and 
due  to  these  decisions  the  world  was  saved  from  autocracy  and  chaos. 

There  is  no  vocation  or  occupation  which  does  not  present  many  diffi- 
culties at  times  almost  overwhelming,  and  the  young  man  who  allows  himself 
to  waver  every  time  he  comes  to  a difficult  place  in  life  will  not  succeed. 
Without  decision  there  can  be  no  concentration  and  to  succeed  a man  must 
concentrate. 

Nothing  will  give  you  a greater  confidence,  and  bring  you  assistance 
from  the  school  or  from  a friend  more  quickly  than  the  reputation  of  prompt- 
ness. The  man  who  is  always  on  time  at  the  games,  debates  and  other 
social  activities  is  usually  the  leader  in  the  school  and  marks  the  path  for  the 
rest  of  the  students.  Napoleon  had  greater  officers  under  his  command  who 
understood  the  tactics  of  warfare  better  than  he,  yet  they  lacked  the  rapid 
decision  and  powerful  concentration  which  is  characterized  in  the  greatest 
military  leaders  of  the  world.  How  often  in  the  school  is  the  person  with  a 
prompt  decision  below  the  average  and  who  makes  the  star  athlete  and 
champion  orator? 

The  man  who  would  forge  to  the  front  in  this  competitive  age  must  be 
a man  of  prompt  and  determined  decision,  like  Caesar,  he  must  burn  his 
ships  behind  him  and  make  retreat  forever  impossible.  When  he  draws  his 
sword  he  must  throw  the  scabbard  away,  lest  in  the  moment  of  discourage- 
ment he  might  be  tempted  to  sheathe  it.  He  must  nail  his  colors  to  the  mast 
and  determine  to  conquer.  Prompt  decision  and  sublime  audacity  have  car- 
ried a man  successfully  over  the  perilous  crisis  where  deliberation  would 
have  been  his  utter  ruin. 
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To  the  Fellow  Classmates 

\\  e are  living  in  a wonderful  age;  a time  that  has  no  equal  in  its  varied 
openings  and  opportunities;  a time  when  trained  men  and  men  of  purpose, 
and  of  courage  are  in  greater  demand  than  ever  before.  As  the  call  is  com- 
ing from  the  four  corners  of  the  earth,  now  that  peace  is  again  restored,  it 
sounds  still  louder.  The  world  maddened  by  the  four  years  of  war  has 
shaken  off  most  of  its  time  worn  customs  and  is  leaping  forward.  No  man 
can  tell  what  the  result  will  he.  Our  minds  are  unable  to  comprehend  it  all. 
We  are  graduating  in  the  midst  of  these  wonderful  conditions  when  nothing 
is  normal,  when  the  world  is  in  the  midst  of  reconstruction,  and  seems  upside 
down.  We  know  not  which  way  to  turn.  Especially  is  this  true  to  our 
class  mates  who  have  done  their  bit  in  making  the  world  safe  from  future 
devastation. 

Our  first  duty  is  to  our  country  and  now  that  she  has  won  her  battles, 
the  people  of  the  world  will  begin  to  adjust  themselves  to  the  new  conditions. 
We  are  called  upon  to  aid  in  whatever  capacity  for  which  we  have  been 
trained.  We  shall  n otforget  nor  regret,  that  we  have  stayed  by  our  post 
thru  it  all. 

To  the  classes  we  give  a parting  word.  We  have  labored  hard  together 
for  the  past  four  years,  under  many  difficulties  and  differences.  Especially 
does  this  fact  stand  out  vividly  this  year  because  of  unforeseen  trials  and 
vicissitudes  which  arose  and  affected  all  schools.  A large  majority  of  our 
original  number  have  fallen  by  the  wayside.  1 hose  of  us  who  remained  have 
reached  the  goal  for  which  we  are  justly  glad.  Our  differences  and  difficul- 
ties now  hink  into  insignificance  and  we  are  glad  to  say  that  some  of  our  best 
friends  are  still  in  the  class.  We  have  formed  friendships  which  we  hope  will 
endure  thru  life,  though  it  may  be  that  our  work  will  saparate  us.  Soon  must 
we  part  to  meet  no  more,  knowing  not  where  we  go  nor  what  life  has  in 
store  for  us.  But  if  we  be  true  to  the  best  that  is  in  us  and  to  the  one  thing 
characterized  by  the  Red  and  Black — \\  ord — no  one  need  feai  but  what  \ ic- 
torv  will  be  ours. 


Our  Part  in  the  War 

In  the  service  we  can  proudly  boast  of  forty-five  who  have  joined  the 
colors  and  seventy-three  who  have  at  one  time  been  members  of  our  school. 
If  you  should  refer  to  the  Honor  Roll  of  this  volume  you  will  find  a record 
of  the  valiant  ones  who  have  given  up  everything  that  life  holds  dear  to  fight 
for  the  causes  of  Democracy. 

We  as  the  Student  Body  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  are  justly 
proud  of  our  accomplishments  in  the  War  Work.  We  have  purchased  a 
$100.00  Liberty  Bond  and  have  bought  the  maximum  amount  of  War  Savings 
Stamps.  We  have  also  contributed  generously  to  the  various  Relief  Societies. 
When  the  enrollment  this  year  in  the  High  School  is  only  one  hundred  and 
ten  the  dutv  thus  far  is  worthy  of  any  comment  that  might  be  given  in  favor 
of  it. 
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"Lest  We  Forget" 
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Senior  Report 

Another  year  of  our  School  life  is  finished,  and  a year  not  soon  forgotten, 
a year  whose  worthy  memories  will  linger  in  our  minds  after  we  leave  and 
bid  this  worthy  institution  farewell.  Day  after  day  we  assembled  in  this 
High  School,  and  the  associations  which  cluster  about  this  place  can  never 
be  forgotten. 

We  recall  with  pride  the  events  which  stand  out  vividly — even  the  smaller 
incidents,  hardly  now  worth  telling.  We  cannot  take  leave  of  our  High 
School — our  pleasant  associations  which  bound  us  together  here  willingly 
without  acknowledging  the  debt  of  gratitude  we  owe  the  school  and  teachers 
for  their  care.  We  appreciate  the  value  of  their  patience,  and  intelligent 
moral  training,  and  are  the  better  and  wiser  for  knowing  it. 

The  education  now  acquired  is  but  a means  to  a Higher  Standard  of 
Ideals,  no  our  end.  We  shall  feel  a noble  pride  in  those  who  have  so  wisely 
and  generously  placed  means  of  an  education  within  reach  of  all. 

This,  the  last  year  of  our  High  School  Course  found  only  fifteen  enrolled, 
a small  number,  but  each  filled  with  determination  and  enthusiasm  to  “Hitch 
his  wagon  to  a Star.”  We  have  endeavored  to  reach  the  mark  of  efficiency. 
We  now  stand  at  the  base  of  the  ladder  of  life.  We  as  a Class,  intending  to 
make  each  round  of  that  ladder  firm  and  substantial,  will  undoubtedly  reach 
the  high  pinnacle  of  success,  with  such  a firm  foundation  as  our  High  School 
has  afforded  us. 

In  September,  the  Senoir  Class  was  called  to  meeting  and  the  following 


officers  were  elected  : 

President  Arc  Cameron 

Vice  President  Vivian  Buster 

Secretary  and  Treasurer Louie  Davies 


Mr.  Lewis  was  chosen  as  our  Class  Advisor  and  through  his  assistance, 
we  attempted  to  make  the  Class  of  T9  the  model  of  the  St.  Anthony  High 
School. 

Because  of  the  “Flu”  epidemic  the  Seniors  have  been  unusually  busy  this 
year,  having  very  little  time  for  Social  Activities,  save  for  one  party,  a very 
elaborate  affair  given  at  the  home  of  Miss  Verna  Black,  a former  Senior,  now 
in  Boise.  We  were  very  sorry  to  lose  Miss  Black,  as  she  was  liked  by  all  and 
was  a “live  wire”  in  all  Social  Activities. 

In  the  Athletic  and  Literary  activities,  the  Senior  Class  has  not  been 
without  representation.  In  the  Student  Body  election  the  Seniors  were  rep- 
resented by  Charles  Bauer,  President,  Carl  Kruger,  \ ice  President,  Vivian 
Buster,  Treasurer,  Arc  Cameron,  Yell  Master,  and  Freman  Grover,  Editor- 
in-Chief  of  the  Tattler. 

In  athletics  this  year  we  had  two  of  the  most  popular  students  in  the 
Basket-ball  team,  we  were  represented  by  Edward  Callow  (Guard),  Charles 
Bauer  (Forward).  These  boys  were  both  Stars  in  the  Basket-ball  field. 
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This  year  we  have  had  some  interclass  games,  the  Juniors  and  Freshmen 
challenged  the  Seniors  and  Sophomores,  the  line-up  was  thus: 


Seniors  and  Sophomores. 

Forward Charles  Bauer 

Forward Arc  Cameron 

Center Theodore  Harder 

Guard Edward  Callow 

Guard Hugh  Baumberger 


juniors  and  Freshmen. 


Guard Aaron  Potter 

Guard Myers  Rasmussen 

Center Harry  Yager 

Forward Kenneth  Roseniof 

Forward P h r e n c i e s Armstrong 


Tn  the  first  game  the  Juniors  and  Freshmen  were  defeated  by  a score  of 
9 to  38.  The  second  game,  they  were  again  defeated  by  a score  of  10  to  41. 
The  Senior  Girls  have  also  played  Basketball,  and  the  team  should  consider 
itself  lucky  to  have  such  players  as  Tressie  Young,  Ruth  Pemble,  Louie  Davis 
and  Ester  Bean. 

Although  Ester  Bean  has  left  us  we  still  hold  her  in  our  memories. 
Ester  was  a good  Basketball  player  and  took  active  part  in  all  Social  events. 
During  the  second  semester  the  following  officers  were  elected  : 


President  Lucille  Allen 

Vice  President Herbert  McIntyre 

Secretary  and  Treasurer Ruth  Pemble 

This  meeting  in  Room  Three,  will  long  be  remembered,  no  exciting  court 
scene  was  its  equal.  The  atmosphere  was  charged  with  the  perplexing  ques- 
tions which  were  debated  pro  and  con.  Some  insisted  on  the  practical  value 
of  rings,  others  upon  pins,  after  some  hours  of  debate  the  rings  were  finally 
decided  upon.  The  question  of  Caps  and  Gowns  came  up  for  debate  but  was 
dismissed  as  this  had  already  been  foreordained  by  the  School  Board. 

\Ye  wish  to  thank  the  High  School  in  general  for  all  the  entertainments 
we  have  enjoyed,  to  the  Juniors  we  extend  our  deep  appreciation  for  all 
courtesy  shown  us  during  the  School  Year;  we  are  especially  grateful  to  them 
for  the  Elaborate  Junior  Prom,  an  affair  that  will  linger,  as  did  the  daffodil, 
immortalized  by  Wadsworth, 

“For  off  an  on  mv  couch  I lie, 

In  vacant  or  in  pensive  mode, 

They  flash  upon  that  inward  eye 
W hich  is  the  HI i ss  of  solitude.” 


To  the  Sophomores,  you  have  our  thanks  for  the  Social.  It  was  a party 
well  worth  remembering,  you  can  be  complimented  on  your  decorating  ability, 
as  we  believe  that  you  are  past  masters  in  the  art,  and  surpassed  by  none. 
Freshmen,  we  admire  your  decorating  ability,  for  we  believe  that  you  will  in 
time  equal  votir  worthy  Sophomore  friends,  we  wish  to  thank  you  for  tlw 
Social  you  made  open  to  the  school. 

The  Honors  of  our  Class,  go  to  Edward  Callow,  Valedictorian,  looked 
up  to  with  admiration  by  his  classmen.  Charles  Bauer,  Salutorian,  a very 
popular  student  among  the  boys  as  well  as  the  girls,  an  asset  to.  the  St. 
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Anthony  High  School,  who  has  taken  every  opportunity  granted.  These  two 
students  will  stand  out  in  the  History  of  the  High  School,  as  they  both  have 
aided  in  bringing  the  high  standard  of  the  School  to  a pinnacle.  Other 
honors  of  the  Class  are  conferred  on:  Herbert  O.  McIntyre,  Historian,  Ora- 

tor, Arc  Cameron,  Class  Will,  Louie  Davis,  Class  Prophecy,  Carl  Kruger, 
Farewell  Address,  Vivian  Buster. 


High  School  Days 

‘Tn  the  dear  old  High  School  building, 
Where  my  old  desk  used  to  be, 

There  are  other  pupils  settin’, 

And  I know  they’ll  think  of  me. 

For  the  wood’s  all  over  inkspots, 

And  there’s  scratches  on  the  glaze, 
And  my  gum  is  where  1 left  it 
In  my  last  old  High  School  days, 

Oh,  those  dear  old  High  School  days. 
And  their  cut  up  pranks  and  plays! 

I can  never  quite  forget  them, 

As  I tread  life’s  busy  ways; 

And  the  eyes  of  memory  gaze 
As  my  spirit  backward  strays 
And  my  heart  leaps  high  with  longing, 
For  those  dear  old  High  School  Days.” 
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History  of  the  Class  of  1919 

Twelve  years  ago,  the  Class  of  1919  began  its  career  under  the  super- 
vision of  Miss  Herroon.  Arc  Cameron  and  Carl  Kruger,  the  only  remaining 
members  of  that  class,  formed  a nucleus,  around  which  the  fortunes  of  the 
class  have  centered  since  that  historic  date.  The  next  year  Herbert  McIntyre 
joined  the  pioneers  of  the  famous  T9s  and  has  been  a loyal  member  of  the 
class  since  that  date.  At  the  eighth  grade  graduation  exercises  the  original 
Class  of  1919  had  been  strengthened  by  the  following  members : Isabella 

Kershaw,  Louie  Davies,  Edward  Callow,  Geneva  Goulding,  Vivian  Buster 
and  Freman  Grover.  In  High  School  we  were  joined  by  Charles  Bauer, 
Tressie  Young,  Helen  Simpson,  Mable  Ferney,  Ruth  Pemble  and  Lucile 
Allen,  making  the  total  of  the  class  fifteen. 

As  Freshmen  .our  class  numbered  fifty,  and  as  usual  we  were  unsought, 
unhonored  and  unsung.  Not  to  be  denied,  however,  and  having  an  abundance 
of  pep  and  school  spirit  we  soon  found  our  place  in  the  school.  At  the  first 
election  Freman  Grover  was  elected  as  Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  the  High 
School,  while  in  the  second  semester  were  represented  among  the  officers  of 
the  Student  Body  by  Carl  Kruger.  On  the  football  squad  several  Freshmen 
found  places  on  the  regular  team  while  a great  many  others  though  unsuc- 
cessful in  making  the  team,  gave  the  regular  team  some  valuable  practice. 
Other  members  of  the  class  turned  their  attention  to  debating,  basketball 
and  baseball. 

The  colors  of  the  Class,  selected  when  we  were  Freshmen,  are  Green 
and  Gold.  These  colors  graced  many  a party  during  .our  High  School  life 
and  every  member  of  the  High  School  always  considered  it  an  honor  to  be 
a guest  wherever  those  colors  were  in  evidence.  On  the  dance  floor  and  in 
th  lobby  these  colors  always  stood  for  merriment  and  spirit  but  on  the  grid- 
iron and  in  the  gym.  they  stood  for  an  opponent  to  be  feared  by  the  other 
classes  and  the  old  class  yell 

“Hurrah  for  the  Gold. 

Hurrah  for  the  Green. 

Hurrah  for  the  Class 
Of  1919” 

always  struck  terror  into  the  hearts  of  all  opponents  to  the  Grand  old  Class. 

In  the  pole  rush  in  our  Freshmen  year,  every  member  of  the  class  proved 
his  true  worth,  and  materially  aided  our  colleagues,  the  Juniors,  in  defeating 
our  haughty  opponents.  This  same  spirit  has  prevailed  thruout  our  entire 
High  School  life  and  it  is  common  knowledge  that  whatever  the  class  at- 
tempted, it  made  a success,  whether  it  was  in  getting  grades  or  whether  it 
was  “bringing  home  the  bacon”  in  some  athletic  event.  This  was  partly  due 
to  the  motto  which  every  member  of  the  class  constantly  kept  before  his 
mind.  “Impossible  is  un-American.”  This  motto  was  adopted  in  the  eighth 
grade  and  it  has  been  again  selected  as  the  most  fitting  for  the  class. 

In  our  Sophomore  and  Junior  years,  the  class  was  always  a leader,  giv- 


Page  Forty-three 


THE  T A T T L E R 

iiiiin  i mi  min in  in mu  1 1 nun Minn  1 1 iiiinn  i iiiiiiin  1 1 inn limn  i inn niiiiin  i iiiiiiiiii  i niiiin  iiiiiiiini  i linn  1 1 iiiiiiin  niiinii  i iiiiiiiiiiiiiiijuiiiini 


ing  support  to  every  High  School  enterprise.  Many  members  of  the  class 
held  positions  of  importance  during  this  time  and  aided  materially  in  uphold- 
ing the  high  standards  of  the  school.  The  Junior  Prom,  given  by  the  class  of 
1919  for  the  Seniors  of  T8  was  the  most  elaborate  social  function  that  has 
ever  been  given  by  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  up  to  that  time  and  has  never 
been  surpassed  since. 

Nineteen  hundred  and  nineteen  found  us  in  the  most  memorable  stage  of 
our  career.  For  various  reasons,  our  members  had  decreased  from  fifty  to 
fifteen.  Despite  the  fact  that  we  have  been  seriously  handicapped  because  of 
the  lack  of  numbers,  the  Seniors  of  T9  still  retain  the  same  spirit  and  the 
same  quality  that  has  been  prevalent  thruout  our  school  life.  In  oratory, 
in  basketball,  in  pep,  in  the  support  of  school  and  school  activities,  and  in  the 
classroom  the  Class  of  T9  still  retains  the  leadership.  And  in  leaving  school 
thev  are  graduating  with  a class-grade  that  has  never  been  equalled  by  any 
previous  class. 

The  Class  of  Nineteen  has  been  handicapped,  as  no  other  class  has  been 
handicapped  in  the  history  of  the  school.  Many  members  of  the  class  volun- 
tarily  gave  up  their  school  life  to  fight  for  Uncle  Sam  in  the  Great  War. 
Later,  in  the  last  year  of  our  school  life,  the  Spanish  Influenza  closed  the 
schools  for  twelve  weeks  and  necessitated  a great  deal  more  work  in  a much 
smaller  time  than  ever  before.  Other  reasons  have  caused  many  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  class  to  give  up  their  school  life,  but  in  spite  of  all  these  handicaps 
the  class  has  conquered  and  is  leaving  behind  it  a record  that  needs  no 
apology. 

Now  as  we  stand  on  the  threshold  of  life,  and  look  forth  into  the  future, 
we  are  comforted  by  that  old  proverb  that  History  repeats  itself,  for  we  have 
undoubtedly  been  successful  in  the  past  and  we  have  the  material  and  quali- 
fications to"  be  successful  in  the  future^  However,  as  we  look  back  over  the 
years  of  the  past  we  cannot  help  feeling  a little  sad  that  our  school  days  are 
over,  as  it  brings  us  to  the  parting  of  the  ways,  causing  the  separation  of  old 
and  dear  friends,  but  we  are  anxious  to  know  what  the  future  holds  in  store 
for  us,  and  we  take  up  our  new  life  and  our  new  duties  confident  that  altho 

“The  world  will  little  note  nor  long  remember  what  we  say  here,  but  it  can 
never  forget  what  we  did  here.” 
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Will  of  Class  of  '19 


A consultation  of  Doctors  was  called  together  on  Monday,  March  31. 
1919.  known  abroad  for  keen  diagnosis  of  cases  otherwise  baffling  to  the  gen- 
eral public. 

They  have  decreed  that  on  Monday,  May  8th,  in  the  rear  of  our  Lord, 
1°19,  we  must  die. 

I see  from  your  tear-dimmed  eyes  and  drooping  mouths,  that  the  astound- 
ing news  is  too  much  for  the  “frailty  of  human  nature,”  sadly  as  I regret  mv 
task.  I must  read  to  you  the  wishes  of  my  Client. 

The  Will 


We,  the  Class  of  1919.  being  about  to  leave  this  sphere,  in  full  posession 
of  mind,  memory,  and  other  mental  faculties  (????)  do  hereby  make  and  pub- 
lish this  our  last  will  and  testament,  thereby  making  void  all  other  former 
wills. 

First,  we  direct  that  our  funeral  service  shall  be  conducted  with  the 
pomp  and  ceremony  due  such  an  august  body.  As  to  the  estate,  it  is  our 
happiness  to  bequeath,  we  dispose  of  the  same  as  following: 

Item  One — We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  beloved  School  Board:  (1)  The 

caps  and  gowns  they  so  nobly  selected  for  us;  (2)  Best  wishes,  for  the  ad- 
miration they  showed  us  on  St.  Patrick’s  Day. 

Item  Two — We  give  to  the  "Powers  that  Be” — many  a peaceful  dream. 
And  when  they  wake  may  their  dream  be  not  in  vain,  may  their  dream  be 
of  lofty  notions  and  world  domains,  for  no  more  will  we  bend  to  supplicate; 
no  more  will  they  be  pained  to  refuse  our  requests,  for  our  desires  have  been 
simple  and  immediate. 

Item  Three — We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  High  School,  the  many  songs 
which  we  have  learned,  we  also  will  leave  the  furniture  where  we  found  it. 
with  inscriptions  such  as  this  : 

“I  know  they’ll  think  of  me 
For  the  wood’s  all  over  ink  spots, 

And  there’s  scratches  on  the  glaze, 

And  my  gum  is  where  I left  it 

In  my  last  old  High  School  days.” 

Item  Four — To  the  Teachers:  “May  your  teachings  prove  as  an  aero- 

plane, enabling  us  to  reach  our  loftiest  ambitions. 

See  how  the  twigs  you  bent  are  well  inclined. 

As  you  continue  along  the  road  of  instruction. 

May  our  Class  be  a well  remembered  Smilestone.” 

Item  Five — We  do  hereby  give  to  our  Beloved  Sister,  the  bulk  of  the 
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Tattler  Work,  we  know  they  are  capable  of  handling  this  great  work  and  be- 
lieve it  to  be  their  mission  to  do  so  to  the  best  of  their  ability.  We  leave  them 
our  blessnigs,  our  love  and  hope  she  will  aid  herself  in  adherence  to  the  prin- 
ciples set  before  her. 

Item  Six — To  the  Sophomores  we  give  the  life  work  of  defeating  their 
upper-classmen,  in  pole  rushes  and  track  meets,  may  they  profit  by  our  ex- 
ample, and  be  faithful  to  the  old  motto — “We’ll  do  it  or  have  it  done,”  as  in 
the  case  of  the  Junior’s  pennant. 

Item  Seven — We  give  to  the  Freshmen  Class  our  abundance  of  dignity, 
which  will  aid  them  in  the  “Wearing  of  the  Green;”  we  also  give  them  the 
following  advice  : Careful  attention  to  these  above  facts  and  strict  adherence 

in  every  detail,  will  lead  you  to  glory;  make  our  pattern  your  pattern,  “Copy 
1919.”  Look  at  us  and  be  encouraged. 

Item  Eight — We  would  bequeath  other  facts  such  as  our  knowledge  in 
Physics,  Mathematics,  but  they  are  packed  and  it  would  be  impossible. 
Among  other  things,  we  also  leave  a little  logic,  which  should  be  followed 
with  precaution  ; take  advice  from  the  Experienced: 

‘May  your  life  follow  the  beaten  track  whose  signposts  are  Miss,  Mister 
and  Minister. 

“May  your  troubles  be  like  birds  in  last  year’s  nest. 

“May  vou  never  be  obliged  to  part  with  your  lucky  penny  or  your  last 
red  cent. 

“Telephone,  telegraph,  but  never  tell  your  age. 

“If  you  wish  to  tell  your  age,  tell  it  to  a victim  of  the  lockjaw. 

“If  you  feel  cheap,  remember  that  the  girls  grow  dearer  as  they  grow 
older. 

“Mav  your  life  be  like  a dictionary,  where  grief  is  always  followed  by 

joy. 

“May  your  wheel  of  fortune  never  burst  a tire. 

“May  you  always  be  bright  enough  to  be  conspicuous,  and  stupid  enough 
not  to  know  it. 

“May  you  be  as  lucky  as  a four-leaf  clover.” 

Item  Nine — To  our  School  Days,  “May  we  live  long  enough  to  look  back 
to  them  with  envy.” 

Item  Ten — To  the  Day,  “This  is  the  day  we  sling  no  slang,  the  day  we 
chew  no  gum;  we  let  our  nonsense  all  go  hang — and  that  is  going  some!” 

Item  Eleven — To  the  General  Public,  we  wish  to  thank  you  for  the  sup- 
port you  have  shown  us  in  all  our  activities,  and  hope  sincerely  that  this 
relationship  remains  in  years  to  come. 

Item  Twelve — To  the  Class  : 

“May  our  good  Friendship  never  drift  into  the  sea  of  oblivion, 

Mav  our  life  be  a joy  ride  that  will  carry  us  over  the 
Mountain  of  Opposition  to  the  land  of  Hearts’  desire. 

May  you  find  employment  in  a Heartware  ship. 

We  do  hereby  appoint  the  Junior  Class  as  sole  Executor  of  this  our  last 
will  and  testament,  in  witness  whereof,  we  the  Class  of  1919  set  our  hand  and 
seal  this  fifth  dav  of  Mav,  A.  D.  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Nineteen. 

J.  A.  C. 
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Don’t  You  Remember — ? 
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Junior  Report 

Occupying  the  two  center  rows  of  the  High  School  Assembly,  are  the 
finest  “bunch"  of  intelligent,  hard-working  and  happiest  set  of  pupils  that 
ever  entered  the  High  School  building.  Anyone  entering  the  Assembly  im- 
mediately recognizes  them  as  the  Juniors,  Class  of  1920. 

I he  question  may  arise,  "\\  hy  do  the  Juniors  sit  in  the  two  center  rows?” 

A second  thought  soon  answers  this  question.  Our  wise  and  honorable 
teachers  were  quick  to  see  who  were  the  best  students,  and  desired  that  the 
other  classes  should  profit  by  their  discovery.  They  also  discovered  who  had 
acquired  the  art  of  getting  down  to  business.  They  were  the  Juniors.  In 
order  that  the  other  classes  should  profit  by  their  find,  the  Faculty  decided 
to  place  these  hard-working  people  in  the  center  of  the  Assembly,  where  the 
other  three  classes  could  easily  see  them  at  their  daily  toil. 

This  has  produced  a remarkable  effect  upon  the  other  three  classes  who 
are  often  seen  looking  at  those  prominent  Juniors  and  admiring  the  way  in 
which  they  get  down  to  work.  The  teachers  report  a much  better  school 
since  this  system  was  adopted. 

Nearly  all  of  our  last  year  students  entered  the  school  again  this  year 
as  Juniors.  Of  course,  as  usual,  some  are  unable  to  assume  the  responsi- 
bilities .of  the  class,  therefore  had  to  withdraw  their  worthy  presence.  Two 
of  our  last  year’s  students,  Earl  Rumsv  and  Wayne  Davis,  are  now  with  the 
American  army  in  France. 

The  officers  elected  for  the  first  semester  were: 

Frank  Cochems  President 

Gertrude  Patton  Vice  President 

Venice  Thompson Secretary  and  Treasurer 

The  officers  of  the  second  semester  were : 

1 larry  Yager  President 

Myers  Rasmussen Vice  President 

Kenneth  Rosenlof Secretary  and  Treasurer 

The  success  of  the  Junior  class  is  largely  due  to  the  supervision  and 
executive  ability  of  these  officers. 

The  Junior  Prom  was  given  on  March  14.  1919.  The  Gvm  was  beauti- 
fullv  decorated  in  the  Senior  colors,  while  pretty  green  palms  and  pennants 
added  attractiveness  and  beauty  to  the  scene. 

Punch  and  ice  cream  were  served  and  from  the  look  of  joy  and  content 
on  individual  faces,  the  refreshments  brought  keenest  pleasure  to  all.  Card 
games  were  enjoyed  by  those  who  did  not  care  to  dance.  The  parents  of  the 
Junior  and  Senior  classes  were  invited  and  they  all  praised  very  highly  the 
ability  of  the  Juniors  as  entertainers.  Music  was  furnished  by  the  St. 
Anthonv  band  and  a much  enjoyed  dance  was  carried  on  until  twelve  o’clock. 

“What  the  Seniors  will  say  50  years  later:” 

“Listen  to  me,  my  little  kids. 

And  I’ll  tell  you  a wonderful  tale : 

How  the  class  of  ’20  had  a Prom 
That  cost  a barrel  of  kale.”  Etc. 
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The  Juniors  participated  in  all  school  activities  of  the  year.  We  were 
represented  in  the  School  Orchestra  by : 


Earl  Bradfield  Violin 

John  Meredith  Bass  Viol 

Kenneth  Rosenlof  Cornet 


Two  Juniors  were  also  among  the  officers  of  the  Student  Body: 

Frank  Cochems President,  Second  Semester 

Lucille  Croxall Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Second  Semester 

We  were  represented  in  the  basket  ball  line-up  by: 

Harry  Yager Sub-center 

Kenneth  Rosenlof Stationary  Forward 

Aaron  Potter Guard 

Wando  Andrassen  Sub-guard 


“In  the  basket  ball  team  the  Juniors  score 
Of  their  skill  we’re  mighty  proud. 

For  out  of  eight,  our  number  four. 

These  four  were  the  cause  of  the  crowd.’’ 

Now,  as  the  school  year  draws  to  a close,  each  of  us  are  working  hard, 
that  we  may  successfully  pass  the  hard  examinations  imposed  on  us,  so  we 
may  enter  school  next  year,  fully  prepared  for  our  future  role  as  Seniors. 


“Peps  the  Juniors’  middle  name. 

Studious  we  are,  I know, 

But  in  a class  where  you  don’t  find  pep 
The  students  are  dog-gone  slow.” 

Rah  ! Rah ! 

JUNIORS. 
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Sophomore  Report 

When  the  Sophomore  Class  organized  last  September  it  bubbled  with 
surplus  energy  and  expectation.  At  the  meeting  the  following  officers  were 
elected  : 

First  Semester 


Arvilla  Brower  President 

Hugh  Baumberger  Vice  President 

Lucille  Hudson  Secretary 

Forrest  Buster  Treasurer 

Class  Advisor  Miss  1 lends 

1 

A visit  to  one  of  our  class  meetings  is  recommended  to  those  who  doubt 
the  ability  of  the  Sophomores  to  talk.  Our  meetings  have  been  conducted 
strictly  according  to  parliamentary  fashion,  and  have  been  orderly  and  quiet. 
On  one  occasion  James  Sharp  found  it  necessary  to  chase  Earl  Anderson 
around  the  room  before  the  latter  would  be  induced  to  sit  respectfully  in  his 
seat. 

On  another  occasion,  the  class  met  to  discuss  the  momentous  question, 
“A  Class  Party.”  One  of  the  members,  feeling  it  her  duty  to  express  her 
opinion  on  the  matter,  arose  and  said,  “I  think  we  ought  to  have  a party 
before  long,  but  I don’t  think  we  ought  to  have  one  very  soon.”  Judging 
from  the  laughter  which  ensued  the  class  clearly  showed  its  appreciation  of 
such  logic.  Nevertheless  the  suggestion  offered,  filled  them  with  such  en- 
thusiasm, that  they  straigtway  started  the  social  activities  by  giving  the  first 
party  of  the  year,  in  the  High  School  Gymnasium. 

The  beautiful  appearance  of  the  gymnasium,  which  was  wonderfully  dec- 
orated in  the  class  colors,  purple  and  white,  was  due  to  the  genius  of  Mr. 
Harder.  “Tuffy”  is  an  artist  in  the  decorating  line  (Contracts  solicited). 
The  High  School  as  a whole  was  invited.  A good  time  was  reported  by  all. 
The  party  was  a brilliant  success. 

The  Sophomore  class,  though  perhaps  small  in  number,  was  repre- 
sented in  all  athletic  and  literary  activities.  On  the  boys’  basket  ball  team 
the  class  was  represented  by  Theodore  Harder,  captain  of  the  team,  and  an 
excellent  player.  On  the  girls’  team  we  were  represented  by  Helen  Deadman. 

Due  to  the  fact  that  interscholastic  debating  has  been  eliminated,  the 
public  was  not  afforded  opportunity  of  hearing  such  coming  men  as  James 
Sharp,  Earl  Anderson,  Levern  Hanson  and  Tyler  Buchenau,  who  made  their 
maiden  speeches  in  class  debate  and  oratory.  The  class  expects  great  things 
in  the  future  from  Mr.  Sharp,  who  gives  promises  of  a second  Webster. 

The  State  declamatory  contest  to  be  held  at  Blackfoot  and  which  is  open 
to  High  School  students  will  be  represented  by  the  following  Sophomores: 
Dorothy  Mitchell.  James  Sharp,  Hazel  Van  Tassel,  Norma  Soule,  Lavern 
Hansen,  and  Tyler  Bucheneau. 

On  The  Tattler  staff  the  Saphomores  are  also  represented  by  Lavern 
Hansen,  Joke  Editor  ; and  Hazel  Van  Tassel,  Society  Editor. 
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Those  who  did  not  see  the  dramatization  of  “Pyramis  and  Thisby”  by 
the  Sophomores  missed  a rare  treat.  Talcott  Hopkins,  in  the  role  of  Pyramis, 
was  just  a little  too  careful  about  fallwing  when  he  did,  but  this  was  offset 
by  the  tragic  acting  on  the  part  of  Thisbe  (Earl  Anderson),  when  she  found 
her  lover  dead.  The  excellent  portrayal  of  grief  on  Thisbe’s  face  was  excru- 
ciatingly sad  and  many  were  moved  to  tears  (of  laughter)  when  the  lovely, 
black-gowned  heroine  made  an  end  to  her  life  by  stabbing  herself  with  the 
wrong  end  of  a wooden  spoon. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  Second  Semester  the  Class,  now  more  subdued, 
met  and  elected  the  following  class  officers: 

Theodore  1 larder  I ’resident 

Lavern  Hanson  Vice-President 

Earl  Anderson Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Though  the  year  has  been  one  of  much  toil  for  the  Sophomores,  still  it  has 
been  one  of  success  and  enjoyment.  Many  a midnight  has  found  Sophomores 
writing  themes  and  pondering  over  geometry,  still  these  efforts  have  not  been 
in  vain.  Every  effort  expended  has  been  amply  rwarded  as  is  indicated  by 
the  report  cards  which  show  exceptionally  good  grades. 

To  the  Seniors,  the  Sophomore  Class  is  especially  grateful  for  their  sup- 
port during  the  entire  year.  We  have  profited  much  by  the  example  which 
they  have  set  before  us. 

We  are  proud  of  our  record  and  of  the  reputation  we  have  made  for  our- 
selves as  a class. 


Page  Fifty-three 


Page  Fifty-five 


T H E TATTLER 

llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllinilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllMilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllMIMIIIIIIIIMIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIItllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll 

Freshman  Report 

A formidable  bunch  indeed — these  yearlings!  Enough  of  us  to  fill  all 
the  nooks  and  crevices  of  the  High  School  building,  and  still  some  more  left 
to  overflow  into  rooms  where  the  higher  classmen  frowned  on  our  insig- 
nificant presence.  We  were  a rather  timid  group  of  beings  when  we  entered 
high  school,  but  as  time  is  a healer  for  all  wounds  and  heartaches,  we  soon 
had  rubbed  off  all  the  greenness  and  became  real  High  School  students. 

At  our  first  meeting,  which  was  but  little  better  than  a mob  in  spirit,  we 
managed  to  elect  the  following  officers  : 

Francis  Armstrong  President 

Margaret  Trout  Vice-President 

Orson  Rasmussen  Treasurer 

Sydney  Yager  Secretary 

At  one  of  our  later  meetings  it  was  decided  that  we  were  not  quite  con- 
spicuous enough,  and  after  careful  deliberation,  it  was  decided  to  get  green 
and  white  arm  bands.  This  daring  on  our  part  but  enhanced  our  attractive 
appearance. 

In  the  course  of  events  we  shed  our  timid  and  shrinking  cloaks  entirely 
and  emerged,  as  brave  as  all  the  upper  classes  save  the  unapproachable 
Seniors.  This  change  was  evident  in  our  later  meetings  which  were  charac- 
terized with  an  atmosphere  more  staid. 

The  officers  chosen  in  one  of  our  meetings  for  the  second  semester  were 
as  follows  : 

Gladys  Snell  President 

Wesley  Lloyd  Vice-President 

Beth  Croxall Secretary  and  Treasurer 

On  March  21  “The  Event  of  the  Year”  was  given  in  the  High  School 
Gymnasium — the  Freshman  Party.  The  class  colors  were  used  in  the  color 
scheme  throughout,  from  decorations  to  refreshments.  That  it  was  a suc- 
cess was  evident  from  the  enjoyment  and  happiness  depicted  on  the  faces  of 
th  ose  present. 

A rumor  has  been  whispered  to  the  effect  that  the  Student  Body  could 
not  thrive  without  the  “Freshie” — that  there  would  be  lack  of  material  for 
the  Jokeology  department  of  the  Tattler.  We  admit  we  have  not  astounded 
the  High  School  by  being  prominent  in  athletics.  Yet  we  have  won  recog- 
nition in  other  fields.  We  have  in  our  midst  such  persons  as  Wesley  Lloyd, 
Mark  Ellingson,  Donald  Lloyd  and  Leo  Davis,  who  are  orators  and  debators 
in  embryo. 

To  attempt  to  give  more  than  passing  mention  to  other  events  would 
exceed  the  scope  of  the  present  brief  review,  so  in  conclusion  we  leave  to 
the  coming  Freshmen  that  song  which  has  been  a source  of  encouragement 
and  strength  to  us. 

If  you  knock  the  Fresh  out  of  Freshmen 
They  would  still  be  Fershmen  to  me. 

If  you  knock  the  “enade”  from  Promenade, 

Still  a “Prom”  it  will  always  be. 

But  if  you  knock  the  Fresh  out  of  Freshmen 
Sure  they’ll  knock  the  “L”  out  of  thee. 
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Alumi  Report 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 

And  never  brought  to  min’? 

Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot 
And  auld  lang  syne? 

And  ice’ll  take  a cup  of  kindness  yet 
For  auld  lang  syne! 

NujJitals 

Baker-Frok.  The  friends  of  Miss  Evelyn  and  Mr.  J.  Lin  Baker  were  hap- 
pily surprised  to  hear  of  their  marriage  on  Jan.  20,  1919. 

The  bride  was  a popular  student  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  and 
was  very  prominent  in  all  the  social  activities. 

The  groom  is  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Baker,  of  Teton,  and  although 
not  so  well  known  as  the  bride,  is  a worthy  and  prosperous  young  man. 

The  members  and  faculty  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  extend  con- 
gratulations to  the  newlyweds. 

Nyborg-Thompson.  Friends  of  Mr.  William  Nyborg  will  be  interested 
to  hear  of  his  marriage  to  Miss  Kate  Thompson  of  this  city,  on  Jan.  15,  1919. 

The  groom  was  a student  of  the  St.  Anthony  High,  and  a graduate  of  the 
class  of  1918.  He  was  always  a live  wire  in  the  school,  and  took  an  active 
part  in  the  all  the  school  events. 

The  bride,  though  not  a member  of  our  High  School,  is  a splendid  young 
woman.  W e wish  the  newly-married  couple  all  the  happiness  that  can  be  had 

Who’s  Who  And  Why 

Working  for  Attorney.  Berniece  Butler,  who  graduated  last  year,  is  now 
employed  by  H.  W.  Soule,  the  County  Attorney.  Berniece  likes  the  work 
and  is  doing  very  nicely. 

Working  for  Miller  Brothers.  Belle  McGarry,  who  completed  her  busi- 
nesh  course  and  graduated  from  this  High  School  last  year,  is  now  working 
for  Miller  Brothers  Company,  in  St.  Anthony.  She  does  very  satisfactory 
work,  and  enjoys  it  very  much. 

Gone  to  Dubois.  Mary  Ellen  Mowray,  who  completed  her  commercial 
course  last  year,  has  gone  to  Dubois.  She  has  accepted  a position  over  there 
as  a stenographer.  Mary  Ellen  has  been  making  her  own  way,  having  had 
several  different  positions  here  in  St.  Anthony. 

Back  in  School.  Phebe  Arnold,  who  graduated  last  year  from  this  High 
School,  is  taking  a Post  Graduate  course  this  year,  finishing  her  commercial 
work.  She  is  getting  excellent  practice  in  the  Professor’s  office,  a practice 
that  will  aid  materially  later. 

One  Farmer.  Harold  Jackson,  a graduate  of  the  clash  of  1918,  has  taken 
up  the  art  of  farming.  He  ought  to  make  a good  one,  for  he  always  had  the 
‘“pep”  and  “get-up”  about  him,  essentials  necessary  in  the  make-up  of  a suc- 
cessful farmer. 
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St.  Anthony  High  School  in  Camp 

and  Trench 


In  Training  Schools.  Verner  Stoddard  and  Lloyd  and  Dwight  Stalker 
spent  several  months  this  past  winter  in  a training  school  at  Logan.  Elmer 
Bean  attended  college  at  Salt  Lake.  All  these  boys  were  graduates  of  the 
class  of  1918.  They  had  hoped,  after  training  a few  months,  to  go  to  France, 
but  owing  to  the  signing  of  the  armistice  these  plans  did  not  materialize. 

At  Moscow.  Ray  Adams  and  Allen  O’Niel,  graduates  of  the  1918  class, 
have  been  in  training  for  several  months  at  Moscow.  Both  the  boys  were 
live  wires  in  the  school,  and  are  surely  missed  this  year. 

Costley  Coming  Home.  Ward  Costley,  a graduate  of  the  St.  Anthony 
High  School  in  the  year  of  1914,  writes  from  Guam  that  he  expects  to  be 
home  some  time  in  May.  He  states  that  he  is  very  much  satisfied  and  is 
most  pleased  with  the  climate.  At  the  time  of  writing  Ward  was  on  K.  P. 
duty.  We  can  imagine  him  as  a fine  cook. 

George  Davis  in  Honolulu.  We  all  remember  George.  He’s  enjoying 
life  in  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  but  writes  that  he  is  ready  to  come  home  any 
time,  as  he  is  very  homesick.  George  says  that  “beautiful  Hawaiian  maiden 
stuff  is  all  a fake.”  I’m  sure  that  we  would  all  like  to  see  the  beautiful  scenery 
that  he  is  seeing,  but  we’d  rather  live  in  the  grand  old  United  States.  So  it 
is  with  George,  and  we  are  all  ready  to  welcome  him  home. 

Returns  from  France.  Harold  Mitchell,  a graduate  of  the  St.  Anthony 
High  School,  who  has  spent  several  months  in  France,  returned  about  three 
months  ago.  We  are  always  glad  to  see  any  of  our  boys  return  from  over- 
seas. 

Lewis  and  Cusick  in  France.  Orion  Lewis  and  Felix  Cusick,  gradu- 
ates of  the  class  of  1918  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School  are  now  in  France. 
They  left  together,  but  soon  separated.  Orion  is  in  the  southern  part  of 
France,  and  Felix  is  in  the  north.  Felix  says  that  he  is  surely  enjoying  the 
“white  lights  of  Paris.” 

Arthur  Cusick  at  Home.  Arthur  Cusick,  who  has  been  in  the  Hawaiian 
Islands  for  several  months,  returned  home  a short  time  ago.  He  has  been 
with  George  Davis,  and  wanted  to  bring  him  home,  too,  but  “nothin’  doin’,” 
they  wouldn’t  let  him. 

Virgil  Dedman  in  Illinois.  Virgil  Dedman,  who  has  been  in  training  at 
Millikan,  received  his  discharge  and  is  now  in  Decatur,  Illinois.  Virvil  grad- 
uated with  the  class  of  1918. 

Kruger  and  Moreton  in  France.  Heine  Kruger  and  Bill  Moreton, 
who  left  the  United  States  together,  are  still  in  France.  We  don’t  know  just 
when  to  expect  them  home,  but  hope  it  will  be  soon.  From  all  reports,  they 
seem  to  be  having  an  enjoyable  time. 


Page  Fifty-eight 


THE 


T A T 


T L E R 


min  nit  n n inn  Minn  i inn  iiiiin  1 1 mi  iiiiiinii  iiiiiiniiiii  in  i imiiiiii 


‘Lest  We  Forget  ‘ 
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Athletic  Report 

Football 

Every  member  of  the  High  School  entered  the  present  school  year  with  a 
determination  to  make  a reputation  for  the  school,  especially  in  athletics. 
With  a great  deal  of  “pep,”  will  power  and  ginger  the  athletes  of  the  school 
made  great  preparations  for  a successful  season  of  foot-ball,  hut  the  Fates 
decided  otherwise.  The  Spanish  influenza  had  no  respect  for  time  or  place, 
consequently  St.  Anthony  was  not  exempt,  and  school  closed  for  a period 
of  nine  weeks,  and  foot-ball  was  dismissed  from  the  lists  of  sports,  here  as 
well  as  in  most  other  places. 
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Basketball 


School  resumed  after  an  enforced  vacation,  but  after  a period  of  two 
weeks,  had  to  close  again,  because  of  a new  outbreak  of  the  “Flu.”  Three 
weeks  later,  when  school  opened  for  the  second  time.  A gerat  deal  of  the 
enthusiasm  that  was  manifested  at  the  first  of  the  season  had  died,  but  the 
spirit  was  revived  when  the  school  received  a challenge  from  Sugar  City 
for  a game  of  basket-ball.  A team  was  hastily  organized  to  defend  the  laurels 
of  the  school,  but  sad  to  say,  we  were  sadly  defeated  by  a score  of  41  to  10. 
The  return  game  one  week  later  was  a victory  for  Sugar  City.  Score  31  to 
15.  Altho  we  lost  the  game,  it  was  a success  financially,  $101.50  being 
cleared  above  all  expenses. 

Our  next  game  was  with  the  husky  and  fast  team  from  Blackf'oot.  Our 
team,  althou  lighter  and  more  inexperienced,  put  up  a scrappy  fight,  but  was 
finally  defeated  because  of  the  accuracy  of  the  Blackfoot  team  in  shooting 
baskets.  Our  team  was  also  materially  handicapped  because  of  the  absence 
of  part  of  the  regular  team  in  the  line-up.  The  final  score  was  48  to  19. 

As  the  darkest  hour  of  night  is  just  before  dawn,  in  this  case  these 
defeats  were  but  prophetic  of  our  victories  later.  Our  team  rapidly  developed 
into  a well-oiled  machin  with  “Team  Work”  as  our  motto  and  “Speed”  as 
our  middle  name,  and  in  our  next  game  against  the  Alumni  Giants  we  won 
our  first  victory.  This  team,  composed  of  men  recently  returned  from  the 
army,  played  a mixture  of  basket-ball  and  foot-ball,  and  played  with  the  same 
spirit  as  they  went  against  the  “Heinies,”  but  to  no  avail.  Our  team  work 
and  accuracy  of  basket-shooting  won  the  “scrap”  with  a score  of  31  to  9. 

After  this  victory,  our  team  was  ready  to  tackle  anything  from  Freshmen 
to  Blackfoot,  who  was  to  be  our  next  opponent.  BUT — what's  the  matter 
with  Blackfoot?  They  forfeited  the  game  to  us.  Too  bad,  Blackfoot;  we 
would  have  made  it  worse  than  a 2 to  0 score  if  we  had  got  another  chance 
at  you!  Nuf  sed  ! 

On  February  28,  Idaho  Falls,  our  next  victim,  met  us  on  our  home  floor. 
This  was  the  fastest  and  cleanest  game  that  we  had  played  thus  far  in  the 
season.  Our  superior  team  work  won  the  game  from  our  historic  and  esteemed 
rival  with  a score  of  48  to  18.  The  Falls  forfeited  the  return  game  to  us  after 
three  weeks’  deliberation.  Score  2 to  0. 

We  met  our  haughty  rivals  from  the  north,  March  7th,  on  their  floor, 
both  girls’  and  boys’  teams  playing.  The  Ashton  girls  won,  after  a hard 
fought  game;  score  14  to  12.  Did  that  “Ump”  ever  see  a girls’  game  before 
or  hear  of  “Girls’  Rules”?  The  boys’  game  was  played  to  a different  tune, 
however,  the  score  being  St.  Anthony,  32;  Ashton  17. 

The  return  game  with  Ashton  on  our  floor  was  interesting.  The  girls’ 
game,  played  by  girls’  rules,  bore  less  resemblance  to  a foot-ball  game  or  a 
general  rough  and  tumble  than  the  previous  game,  St.  Anthony  getting  the 
large  end  of  a 24  to  14  score.  The  boys’  game  was  rather  one-sided  despite 
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the  game  scrap  put  up  by  the  northmen.  Our  guards  prevented  the  Hall  from 
getting  more  than  a formal  introduction  to  the  backboard,  while  the  forwards 
and  center  had  a race  to  see  how  many  times  they  could  put  the  ball  thru  the 
St.  Anthony  hoop.  The  final  score  was  61  to  15  in  our  favor.  Following  the 
example  set  by  Ashton,  a luncheon  was  served  to  the  visiting  teams,  followed 
by  an  impromptu  dance.  This  was  the  last  game  of  the  season,  and  was  a 
striking  proof  of  what  St.  Anthony’s  team  could  do.  It  was  a fitting  climax 
to  a very  successful  season  in  which  we  won  six  of  our  nine  games  and  gave 
us  a handsome  percentage  of  666. 

The  inter-class  games  between  the  Senior-Sophomore,  and  Junior-Fresh- 
men teams  were  fast  and  interesting,  and  netted  the  athletics  fund  some  tidy 
sums.  The  Freshmen,  however,  had  not  had  enough  experience,  and  the 
sturdy  Juniors  were  not  fast  enough  for  the  Senior-Sophomore  steam  roller, 
and,  sad  to  say,  they  were  defeated  in  their  first  game  to  the  tune  of  31  to  14. 
In  the  second  game  the  Senior-Sophomore  team  defeated  the  under  classmen 
with  a score  of  41  to  10.  Pathetic? 

Track 

Owing  to  the  lateness  of  the  season  we  will  not  have  a base-ball  team. 
Instead  we  will  have  a track  meet  which  will  also  take  the  place  of  the  annual 
pole-rush.  The  class  winning  the  most  points  will  receive  a loving  cup.  I he 
individual  winning  the  most  points  will  receive  a gold  medal.  I he  winner  of 
second  place  will  receive  a silver  medal  and  the  winner  of  third  place  will 
receive  a bronze  medal.  Much  interest  is  manifest  and  competition  in  all  lines 
will  be  very  keen.  No  phophecy  can  be  made  as  to  the  winning  class  or  the 
winning  members,  and  as  the  meet  will  not  be  held  until  the  latter  part  of 
the  school  year  th  eresults  will  not  be  obtainable  for  I he  1 attler  . 

The  High  School,  as  well  as  the  Basket-ball  team  wishes  to  express  its 
appreciation  to  the  town  and  community  for  the  support  that  has  been  given 
it,  which  has  enabled  it  to  buy  much  new  material  for  the  school  and  to  have  a 
surplus  of  $94.00  in  the  Athletics  fund. 

The  success  of  the  basket-ball  team  as  well  as  of  all  the  athletics  of  the 
school  has  been  due  largely  to  the  efforts  of  our  coach,  Mr.  C.  O.  Custer, 
and  Mr.  J.  F.  Lewis,  our  superintendent.  Mr.  Custer  has  proven  his  worth 
as  a coach,  and  his  efforts  have  been  appreciated  by  the  team,  while  Mr. 
Lewis  has  endeared  himself  to  all,  by  his  unqualified  support  of  everything 
that  has  been  for  the  good  of  the  team  and  of  the  school.  Both  wiil  be  re- 
membered as  men  of  sterling  worth,  who  were  and  are  dear  to  the  hearts  of 
the  FELLOWS. 
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Left  to  right:  Aaron  Potter,  left  guard;  Charles  Bauer,  right  forward;  C.  O.  Custer,  coach;  E 
dward  Callow,  right  guard;  Harry  Yager,  subcenter. 

Bottom  row,  left  to  right:  Wando  Andrason,  sub-guard;  Kenneth  Rosenlof,  left  forward; 

Theodore  Harder,  captain  and  center;  Francis  Armstrong,  sub-forward. 
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Pemble,  guard;  Kathryn  Buster,  running  center. 
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Mr.  Custer  (in  Gen.  Science) — Mention 
something  that  is  made  of  wool. 

Student — Idon’t  know  of  any. 

Mr.  C. — Why,  what  is  your  coat  made  of? 

Student — Dad’s  old  pants. 

H.  Y. — Could  you  punish  a boy  for  some- 
thing that  he  did  not  do? 

Miss  B. — Of  course  not. 

H.  Y. — Good ; I didn’t  get  my  English  last 
night. 

J.  M. — I was  car  riding  last  night,  and  I 
came  to  a river  and  found  no  way  of  getting 
my  flivver  across. 

H.  Van  T. — Sat  down  and  thot  it  over. 

Miss  B. — How  does  Portia  show  that  she  is 
strictly  feminine? 

Sidney — By  talking  to  her  maid  all  the 
time. 

Miss  H. — What  would  you  call,  “I  am  go- 
ing to  die  in  the  future”? 

Callow — Determination. 

Teacher — Why  are  the  muscles  in  my  head 
smaller  than  those  in  my  arm? 

F.  W. — Because  you  don’t  used  them  as 
much. 

i 

Mr.  L. — Was  the  earth  round  a few  hun- 
dred years  ago,  Frank? 

F.  W. — I wasn't  here  then. 

Mr.  Lewis  (lecturing  the  Assembly  on 
keeping  late  hours) — Don’t  sit  all  night 
studying  your  Caesar.  If  you  can’t  get  it, 
just  Ceasar  and  go  to  bed. 

Miss  Wood — What  does  A.  D.  stand  for? 

Leo  (absently) — After  Dark. 

She — Tom  was  wearing  my  photograph 
over  his  heart,  and  it  stopfted  a bullet. 

Her  Friend:  I don’t  doubt  it. 

What  would  your  mother  say  if  she  heard 
you  swear  like  that? 

She’d  say  she  was  tickled  to  death. 

Why? 

Because  she’s  stone  deaf. 

L.  H.  Which  is  porpert  to  say,  pants  or 
trousers. 

F.  B.  -Trousers. 

L.  H.— Then  h is  breath  came  in  short 
trousers. 

M iss  W.  Why  is  4a-ax  plus  25x  not  a per- 
fect square? 

Ward  -Because  it’s  a misprint. 


Talcott — Who  first  introduced  salt  pork 
into  the  Navy? 

Mark  E. — I pass.  Who? 

Talcott — Noah,  when  he  took  Ham  into 
the  Ark. 

H.  K. — Joan  of  Arc  was  Maid  of  what? 

W.  L. — Armor  plate,  grit  and  back-bone. 

Soph. — Ever  hear  the  story  of  the  trap? 

Senior — No.  Spring  it. 

E.  C. — Say,  Arc,  why  so  sad? 

A.  C. — I’ve  just  been  reading  The  Tat- 
tler jokes. 

‘'Edgar  Allen  Poe  lied  in  poverty,”  quoted 
a Senior. 

“Is  that  on  the  railroad?”  asked  some  wit. 

Why  did  Poe  always  comapre  his  wife 
with  the  raven? 

Carl — They  both  croaked. 

True  many  of  our  jokes  are  old, 

And  many  have  been  staged: 

But  surely,  you’ve  all  been  told 
To  have  respect  for  the  aged. 

Did  you  hear  of  the  Boy  Scout  that  saved 
nine  lives  the  other  day? 

Nary  a thing. 

He  saved  a cat  from  drowning  . 

What  do  you  call  this  soup? 

Mock  turtle. 

There’s  no  turtle  in  this. 

You  wouldn’t  expect  a cottage  in  cottage 
cheese. 

Have  you  had  any  previous  military  ex- 
perience? 

I’ve  been  shot  at  twice,  sir. 

Earl — Where  was  time  raised. 

Carl — In  the  lapse  of  age. 

At  what  time  of  day  was  Adam  born? 

A little  before  Eve. 

My  brother  has  a wooden  leg. 

That’s  nothing;  my  dad’s  got  a cedar 
chest. 

Pessimist — There’s  nothing  new  on  the 
earth. 

Friend  —Aw,  that’s  getting  old. 

Pupil  (to  Janitor)-  Have  you  seen  Mr. 
Custer? 

Janitor — No,  but  I’ve  found  everything 
else  that’s  missing.  Wait  until  I look 
through  this  last  box  of  sweepings. 
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Debating  and  Oratory 

In  the  past,  St.  Anthony  has  always  had  a debating  team  that  was  second 
to  none.  In  the  present  year,  however,  she  was  handicapped  along  this  line  as 
well  as  in  most  of  the  other  lines  of  school  activity,  by  the  Spanish  influenza. 
For  the  first  time  in  a period  .of  nine  or  ten  years,  St.  Anthony  did  not  have  a 
championship  debating  team.  It  was  not  because  she  did  not  have  the 
material  for  such  a team,  but  because  she  did  not  have  an  opportunity  to 
develop  her  talent,  or  to  compete  with  other  schools. 

Two  of  our  last  year’s  debaters,  as  well  as  several  rising  stars  from  the 
various  classes  stood  ready  to  defend  the  laurels  of  the  school,  but  an  en- 
forced closing  of  the  schools  for  a period  of  twelve  weeks  prevented  them  from 
showing  their  debating  ability. 

Several  class  debates  and  inter-class  debates  were  held,  however,  and  it 
is  safe  to  say  that  a greater  interest  has  never  been  taken  in  debating  than 
was  taken  in  the  present  year.  Several  important  questions,  such  as  “The 
League  of  Nations,”  “The  Railroads,”  and  “Immigration,”  were  ably  dis- 
cussed, and  speeches  that  would  have  vanquished  any  opponent  were  deliv- 
ered for  the  pure  joy  of  delivering  them.  If  St.  Anthony  had  been  given  the 
opportunity  of  entering  into  a debating  league,  it  is  safe  to  say  that  another 
pennant  would  have  been  added  to  our  collection  of  championship  banners. 

St.  Anthony  has  not  stood  quietly  by,  however,  and  tamely  submitted  to 
either  Fate  or  “Flue.”  Being  deprived  of  a chance  to  show  her  debating  abil- 
ity, she  has  entered  into  the  Declamatory  Contest,  and  is  sending  representa- 
tives to  Idaho  Falls  to  bring  back  the  laurels  in  Oratory,  Dramatics  and 
Humorous  Selections.  This  is  the  first  time  St.  Anthony  has  entered  into  a 
contest  of  this  nature,  as  she  has  specialized  in  debating,  but  a great  deal  of 
confidence  is  in  evidence  that  St.  Anthony,  as  usual,  will  emerge  from  the 
contests  as  the  winner. 

The  preliminary  contest  was  held  April  4,  to  select  representatives  for 
the  school.  The  contestants  in  the  oratorical  department  were,  James  Sharp, 
Mark  Ellingson,  Tyler  Bucheneau,  and  Charles  Bauer.  The  contestants  in 
the  Dramatic  Section  were,  Hazel  Van  Tassel,  John  Meredith,  Tressie  Young, 
and  Helen  Dedman.  Those  in  the  humorous  were  Arvilla  Brower  and  Lucille 
Hudson. 

Several  members  of  the  Senior  class  were  barred  from  entering  these 
contests  because  of  the  nearness  of  Commencement  and  the  additional  work 
incurred  because  of  it. 

The  winner  in  the  Oratorical  Division  and  St.  Anthony’s  representative  to 
the  Falls  was  Charles  Bauer,  who  is  very  capable  of  defending  the  laurels  of 
the  school,  and  has  the  confidence  of  the  entire  High  School.  Hazel  Van 
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Tassel,  the  winner  in  the  Dramatic  Section,  is  an  artist  in  her  line,  and  has  a 
selection  that  literally  sweeps  an  audience  off  its  feet.  We  are  confident  of  her 
success.  In  Arvilla  Brower,  our  representative  in  the  Humorous  Division, 
we  have  a capable  representative  of  the  St.  Anthony  High  School.  Nuf  sed! 
She’ll  win ! ! 

The  division  contest  will  be  held  at  Idaho  Falls,  on  the  second  Friday 
in  April.  The  State  contest  will  be  at  Blackfoot,  the  last  Friday  in  April. 
This  will  be  too  late  for  The  Tattler  to  publish  the  results’  but  we  are  con- 
fident of  success,  and  despite  the  Prohibition  Laws,  we  say,  ‘‘Here’s  to  the 
team,  the  school,  and  success.” 
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School  Calendar 

September 

1918 

Sept.  3,  Tuesday.  School  opens.  64  Freshmen — not  seated. 

Sept.  4,  Wednesday.  No  books— No  recitation. 

Sept.  5,  Thursday.  Freshmen  look  homesick. 

Sept.  6,  Friday.  Frank  Chase  thot  he  knew  his  lesson. 

Sept.  9,  Monday.  New  students. 

Sept.  10,  Tuesday.  Lecture  did  you  say?  H.  C.  Wood. 

Sept.  11,  Wednesday.  Turn!  Rise!  Pass! 

Sept.  13,  Friday.  Arc  develops  a case. 

Sept.  16,  Monday.  Freshmen  hold  class  meeting!  Oh!  Boy!  Watch  out. 
Sept.  18,  Wednesday.  Case,  Keller,  Grover  and  Wilson.  Report  at  office. 
Sept.  19,  Thursday.  Four  minute  speeches  begin. 

Sept.  20,  Friday.  Dance,  did  you  say?’  Get-acquainted  party.  The  Freshies 
will  all  be  there. 

Sept.  24,  Tuesday.  Just  over  the  effect  of  the  party.  Custer  makes  his  debut. 
More  pep. 

Sept.  25,  Wednesday.  Alphabetical  seating.  Freeman  gets  a front  seat. 
Sept.  26,  Thurhday.  Senior  boys  take  a vacation.  Voluntary. 

Sept.  27,  Friday.  First  High  School  programme. 

October 

Oct.  2,  Wednesday.  There  is  a rumor  that  the  “Flu”  is  flying  around. 

Oct.  3,  Thursday.  Party  for  the  Senior  boys.  They’re  leaving. 

Oct.  4,  Friday.  James  Whitcomb  Riley,  by  Rev.  Trout.  The  boys  came 
back  to  give  the  programme — looks  like  they  might  stay. 

Oct.  14,  Monday.  Enrollment  151.  Pretty  good 

Oct.  16,  Wednesday.  Vivian  suggests  making  Germany  Kaiser  Bill’s  hell. 
Oct.  17,  Thursday.  The  “Flu”  is  getting  quite  exciting. 

Oct.  18,  Friday,  School  closed  today.  Darn  the  Flu.  The  Seniors  are  worried. 

December 

Dec.  16,  Monday.  Well,  here  we  are.  Not  so  many  of  us,  but  we  are  rid  of 
Miss  Flu,  we  hope. 

Dec.  19,  Thursday.  Only  48  here  today. 

Dec.  20,  Friday.  Gee ! A party  would  seem  good. 

Dec.  24,  Tuesday.  Carl  has  the  Flu. 

Dec.  30,  Monday.  No  class  play.  No  unnecessary  activities. 

Same  evening.  No  school  for  a month.  Flu  revival. 

January 

1919 

Jan  15,  Thursday.  Zoe  goes  to  California. 

Jan.  20,  Monday.  Back  again.  Credits  will  be  given  in  accordance  to  work 
done. 

Jan.  22,  Wednesday.  The  boys  are  to  play  basket-ball. 

Jan.  24,  Friday.  101  enrollment  today. 
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Jan.  29. 
Jan.  30. 


Feb.  3. 
Feb.  4. 
Feb.  5. 
Feb.  10. 
Feb.  14. 
Feb.  18. 

Feb.,  21. 

Feb.  24. 
Feb.  26. 
Feb.  27. 


Please  write  down  what  you  intend  to  do  each  day  for  the  remainder 
of  the  year. 

Our  orchestra  is  going  to  be  a great  success. 

February 

Sugar  defeated  our  boys  in  basket-ball. 

\ erna  forgot  to  take  her  eraser  to  class. 

Another  victory  for  Sugar. 

We  are  going  to  get  our  report  cards.  Watch  your  step! 

Blackfoot  won  a game  from  us. 

The  girls  made  the  teachers  ashamed  that  they  even  tried  to  play 
basket-ball. 

New  Student  Body  Officers.  Frank  Cochems  holds  the  chair.  Big 
programme  today. 

It’s  a beautiful  morning.  H.  C.  Wood. 

Rumors  of  a Junior  Prom. 

A big  game  tomorrow  night.  We  are  going  to  let  the  “Falls”  drop. 

March 


March  1.  Our  first  basket-ball  victory.  46  to  18.  Rah!  Rah! 

March  7.  The  Junior  Prom,  tonight. 

March  10.  We  all  had  a good  time  and  the  punch  was  fine.  Thanks  to 
the  Juniors. 

The  basket-ball  teams  went  to  Ashton.  The  boys  won  a good 
game  and  the  girls  lost  a Ruff  one.  They  report  a good  time. 
Exams  this  week. 

The  Seniors  don’t  want  to  wear  caps  and  gowns. 

Victory  for  both  teams  on  the  Ashton  game.  St.  Patrick's  day. 
We  all  play  hookey  and  take  Custer  along. 

March  18.  We  didn’t  even  have  to  get  admits. 

March  18.  The  following  events  are  to  happen  : 

Character  ball. 

Senior  ball. 

Freshman  party. 

School  will  close  May  9. 

March  19.  We  are  talking  of  marriage  in  Civics. 

March  20.  Daily  advice.  Make  this  the  best  day  of  all  the  year.  H.  C.  Wood. 
March  24.  The  Freshman  party  was  a wonderful  success. 

March  28.  Tattler  dance.  Profitable? 

March  29.  Bring  your  four  bits  for  the  Tattler. 


March  1 1. 

March  12. 
March  13. 
March  17. 


April 

1. 

Hookey?  April  fool. 

April 

April 

2. 

Lecture  in  Assembly. 

Hookey 

April 

4. 

Tattler  gone  to  press. 

May 

4. 

Baccalaureate  Sermon. 

May 

May 

5. 

Field  Day;  Track  meet. 

Mav 

7. 

Class  Day  exercises. 
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Music 


Unfortunately,  the  music  of  the  High  School  was  greatly  set  back,  on 
account  of  the  closing  of  the  schools  during  the  influenza  epidemic,  at  the 
time  the  quarantine  came  there  was  a large  chorus  started,  rehearsing  twice 
a week.  After  school  re-opened  this  chorus  was  discontinued,  partly  because 
of  the  extra  amount  of  work  required  of  the  High  School  students,  and  partly 
because  of  the  lack  of  time  to  conduct  it.  However,  the  High  School  has 
made  great  progress  in  assembly  singing.  Every  day  starts  with  a few 
songs  in  the  general  assembly.  There  are  hopes  that  in  the  future  this  as- 
sembly singing  will  become  stronger  and  better,  and  we  belive  that  its  value 
to  the  school  and  to  the  individual  is  very  great. 

A word  of  congratulation  is  to  be  given  to  Mrs.  Ed.  Maag,  for  her 
remarkable  work  with  the  High  School  orchestra.  I here  was  not  a very 
large  orchestra  to  start  with,  ft  was  budded  largely  from  the  beginning 
out  of  raw  material,  and  the  work  it  is  doing  is  very  excellent.  We  have 
a word  of  praise  for  our  orchestra,  and  we  congratulate  them  and  their  leader, 
Mrs.  Maag,  most  heartily.  We  appreciate  the  spirit  in  which  they  have  done 
their  work,  and  the  benefit  they  have  brought  to  the  High  School. 

We  bespeak  for  them  a very  large  field  of  service  in  the  future,  and  trust 
they  will  find  the  same  incentive  for  doing  their  work  as  during  this  yeai. 

The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself, 

Nor  is  not  moved  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 

Is  fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils; 

The  ’motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night, 

And  his  affections  dark  as  Erebus; 

Let  no  such  man  be  trusted. 
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From  left  to  right:  Edward  Maher,  John  Meredith.  Talcott  Hopkins,  Lucile  Allen,  Marion 

Hudson.  Mrs.  Maag,  Director;  Margaret  Gieson.  Earl  Bradlield,  Annette  Parker. 
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Society  Report 

\\  hen  you  come  to  the  end  of  a perfect  dance,  and  vou  sit  alone  in  a 
wistful  trance — oh,  please  don’t  become  frightened  at  my  sudden  out-burst 
of  enthusiasm  vs.  poetry,  for  it  is  just  the  result  of  a pent-up  spirit  that 
has  suddenly  been  whirled  into  glorious  freedom  by  one  wonderful  dance — 
a fox-trot,  if  you  will. 

I he  St.  Anthony  High  School  get-acquainted-with-the-Freshmen  party 
held  on  September  13,  1918,  and  ended  on  the  eve  of  that  memorable  day, 
will  go  down  thru  the  ages  as,  well  we  here  cannot  say.  The  freshmen  were 
there,  yes — scores  of  them,  lined  up  against  the  wall — the  prettiest  assort- 
ment of  wall-flowers  that  ever  bloomed  in  the  “old  gym.”  But,  then,  their 
intentions  were  good,  and — well — so  was  the  punch.  Any  of  the  "champion 
punchers,”  who  rallied  their  forces  against  its  brilliant  hue,  will  tell  you 
that.  At  last  the  “iron  tongue  of  midnight  told  twelve.”  The  freshmen  were 
happy  and  content,  yet  a little  resentful  that  they  must  go  so  soon.  Ah, 
those  little  Freshmen,  what  a lot  they  had  to  learn  and  yet  how  proud  of 
them  we  were.  They  had  started  right.  They  would  some  day  be  the  flow- 
ers of  the  school. 

In  September,  1918,  a banquet  was  given  by  the  board  members  and  their 
wives  in  honor  of  the  teachers.  The  table  was  decorated  with  sweet  peas 
forming  a telephone  line  around  the  entire  table.  Many  messages  were  sent 
along  this  line,  many  of  which  were  extremely  ludicrous  and  furnished  much 
amusement  for  the  guests.  A four-course  dinner  was  served,  each  course 
wonderfully  dainty  and  appetizing,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all.  The 
teachers  spent  a most  enjoyable  evening  away  from  the  toils  and  hardships 
of  school  life.  The  happy  nature  displayed  by  the  teachers  for  many  days 
after  made  not  only  the  teachers,  but  also  the  pupils,  desirous  of  another 
such  jolly  occasion. 

Feb.  7,  1919 — and  we  have  waited  all  this  time,  but  not  patiently,  for  a 
dance,  but  nothing  has  come  but  “flu,  flu,  flu.”  It  certainly  was  a wonderful 
relief  to  be  back  into  the  “old  gym,”  and  although  Sugar  City  had  just  won 
a game  of  basket-ball,  we  were  not  disheartened.  It  rather  added  than  de- 
tracted from  our  spirit  for  we  were  wrought  up  just  enough  to  put  some 
“pep”  and  “vim”  into  the  dance.  The  large  crowd  made  it  very  necessary 
to  acquire  the  art  of  dodging.  Regardless  of  the  crowd  and  the  hour  of 
dispersal,  a delightful  evening  was  enjoyed,  and  all  held  hopes  of  many  other 
good  times  to  come. 

At  last  the  first  great  event  of  the  season  came  forth  in  the  form  of 

a Sophomore  hop,  indulged  in  by  all  members  of  the  High  School  on  Feb. 

15,  1919.  The  gym  was  artistically  decorated  in  purple  and  white,  the  sym- 
bol of  the  royalty  and  purity  of  the  Sophomore  class.  Reflection  should 
not  be  cast  upon  the  Sophomores  for  their  “orange  aid”  (it  is  true  it  needed 
aid),  because  the  punch  was  really  good.  At  least  every  one  seemed  to 

dance  just  a little  better  after  sampling  it  and  they  were  always  sure  to 

come  back  for  more.  Although  the  sweet  strains  of  “Home,  Sweet  Home” 
sounded  about  11:30,  nevertheless  there  was  room  for  contentment,  and  the 
High  School  was  heard  to  remark  that  it  would  gladly  come  again. 
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1 he  Junior  Prom.,  given  March  7,  1919,  will  live  forever  in  the  hearts 
and  minds  of  all  who  were  present.  The  Juniors  deserve  everv  praise  (and 
they  were  many)  attributed  to  them.  It  was  th  popular  opinion  that  it  was 
the  “best  of  the  vear.”  Honoring  the  Seniors,  thev  decorated  the  gvm. 
in  the  “Green  and  Gold”  of  that  class.  The  balconv  was  filled  with  the 
parents,  who  came  in  large  numbers  and  were  royally  entertained.  The 
program  commenced  with  a grand  march  led  by  Miss  Baine  and  Mr.  Lewis. 
The  St.  Anthony  Band  played  long  and  splendidly — two  encores  to  nearly 
every  dance.  The  punch  was  delicious  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  every  one, 
at  least  by  those  who  would  rather  “drink  to  thy  health”  than  dance.  De- 
licious refreshments,  carrying  out  the  color  scheme,  were  served  later  in 
the  evening.  Dancing  then  continued  until — well,  long  past  the  freshmen’s 
hour  of  retirement,  and  every  one  departed,  ofifering  the  Juniors  many 
praises  for  their  delightful  evening. 

Finally,  those  dear  freshmen,  who  are  alwavs  with  any  school  of  im- 
portance. exhibited  their  great  skill  as  entertainers  on  March  21,  1919,  when 
they  invited  the  whole  High  School  to  join  them  in  their  merry-making. 
Their  green  and  white  streamers  floated  from  the  ceiling;  the  white,  emblem 
of  their  innocence,  and  the  green,  of  their — well,  they  are  wonderful  Fresh- 
men just  the  same,  and  we  couldn’t  live  without  them.  Of  course,  it  was 
a foregone  conclusion  that  the  band  would  be  late,  but  no  one  imagined 
that  the  punch  and  refreshments  would  be  so  delightful.  Everyone  expected 
to  enjoy  himself,  but  the  splendid  time  witnessed  far  surpassed  any  one’s 
anticipations.  The  grown-up  freshmen,  unlike  the  sophomores,  were  allowed 
to  dance  on  until  late,  but  no  one  made  any  complaint  about  it,  and  each  one 
went  away  glad  in  his  heart  that  he  had  had  the  courage  to  come. 

On  March  28,  1919,  a High  School  party  was  given  as  a source  of  reve- 
nue for  The  Tattler.  The  tax  admission  was  high,  but  High  School  stu- 
dents being  of  an  extravagant  nature,  a large  number  were  present.  1 his 
news  was  gladly  received  by  the  members  of  1 he  1 attler  Staff,  who  had 
been  seeking  long  and  patiently  for  any  aid  in  publishing  I he  I attler.  As 
some  one  said,  everv  one  had  a “peach  of  a time  and  all  agreed  that  it 
was  “well  worth  the  price.” 

I started  out  in  high  spirits,  but  one  can  not  come  to  the  end  of  such 
frivolity  with  that  same  feeling  of  gladness.  There  is  something  sad  about 
leaving  our  school  merriment,  but  we  will  not  let  this  sadness  destroy  our 
memories  of  this  vear.  \\  e will  always  remember  how  wonderfully  we 
have  been  entertained  by  all  the  classes  and  we  will  be  back  bright  and 
early”  next  year,  ready  once  more  to  enjoy  “life  at  its  highest.” 

When  you  come  to  the  end  of  your  school  life  gay 
You  will  think  of  the  dear  old  S.  T.  A. 

You’ll  not  think  of  those  lessons,  but  you’ll  turn  your  head 
And  think  of  a High  School  dance  instead. 


Page  Kiglity-one 


THE 


T A 1 


T L E R 


II 1 1 1 1 1 II II 1 1 1 1 1 II I II II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 M Mil  1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 11 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 It  II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 II  It  1 1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 111  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 III  I II I 


Page  Eighty-three 


THE  TATTLER 

I'liiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

HONOR  ROLL 

Those  marked  thus  (t)  have  been  honorably  discharged. 

Those  marked  asterisk  (*)  are  or  have  been  overseas. 

1.  GEORGE  DAVIS  Heavy  Artillery 

2.  SERGT.  BEN  S.  ADAMS.  Marine  Corps 

3.  ^CARLOS  MOONE  Infantry 

4.  *EA HI.  ENOS  Hospital  Corps 

5.  *EARL  RUMSEYf  Ambulance  Corps 

6.  *CUSTER  FLETCHER  Cavalry 

7.  *RALPH  RIDERt  — Mechanics  Department 

8.  *OTTO  .1.  GHOYER  Navy 

9.  FRED  SEYMOUR  Navy 

10.  DEAN  MILLER  Baud 

11.  BYRE  MILLER  Band 

12.  *WARD  COSTLEY  Marines 

13.  *11 A BOLD  MITCHELIA  Marines 

14.  DAN  MARKEL  Marines 

15.  * LLOYD  AUSTIN  Engineer  Corps 

16.  ^EMERSON  BOWERMAN  Ambulance  Corps 

17.  s HENRY  CALLOW  Signal  Corps 

18.  * LIEUT.  ROY  MORETONf  Medical  Corps 

19.  * HENRY  KRUGER  Hospital  Corps 

20.  ERNEST  ELLINGSONt  Hospital  Corps 

21.  *KENDALL  JONES  Aviation  Corps 

22.  *EDGAR  TAYLOR  (Was  held  prisoner  in  Germany) Aviation  Corps 

23.  *ALFRED  TAYLOR  Aviation  Corps 

24.  *LESTER  ROUCHE  Quartermaster  Corps 

25.  *FLOYD  SM1TIL:  Heavy  Artillery 

26.  ‘RUSSEL  FERNEYt  ..Heavy  Artillery 

27.  TRANSOM  TAYLOR!'  Machine  Gun  Corps 

28.  *LOUIS  DEDMANt  Machine  Gun  Corps 

29.  FERRIS  ST  ANSEL  Navy 

30.  LIEUT.  JAMES  McCOLLUM Quartermaster  Corps 

31.  WILLIAM  J.  RIDER Quartermaster  Corps 

32.  *H.ARRY  REYNOLDS  Quartermaster  Corps 

33.  FRANK  WINKLER  Quratermaster  Corps 

34.  LIEUT.  J.  C.  MURDOCK  (Commercial  Teacher  1916-17) Cavalry 

33.  LIEUT.  A.  E.  GARBER  (Science  Instructor  1916-171 Infantry 

36.  A.  ESSEMANN  ANDERSON  Medical  Corps 

37.  DEWEY  FOGG!  S.  A.  T.  C. 

38.  LLOYD  STALKER!  S.  A.  T.  C. 

39.  DWIGHT  STALKER!  S.  A.  T.  C. 

40.  RAY  ADAMS!  S.  A.  T.  C. 

41.  ALLEN  O’NEIL!  S.  A.  T.  C. 

42.  ELMER  BEANt  S.  A.  T.  C. 

43.  CLARENCE  DAWt  Infantry 

44.  *WAYNE  DAVIS  Quartermaster  Corps 

45.  * VIRGIL  DEDMANt  S.  A.  T.  C. 
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46.  * ARTHUR  SMITH  Machine  Gun  Corps 

47.  *ORION  LOUIS  Aviation  Corps 

48.  *FELIX  CUSICK  Aviation  Corps 

49.  * RAYMOND  ROSS  ...  Quartermaster  Corps 

50.  JONATHAN  BRENECKE  Merchant  Marine 

51.  SERGT.  EMERYS  WILLIAMS'"  Quartermaster  Corps 

52.  KARL  MACKERT  S.  A.  T.  C. 

53.  RLSSELL  MILLER  Marines 

54.  LIELT.  FLO\  D DeCAMP Medical  Corps 

55.  LIEUT.  WILLIAM  WHITTINGTON  Infantry 

56.  IRIS  HAMMONDt  ...  Quartermaster  Corps 

57.  ARNOLD  THOMASt  S.  A.  T.  C. 

58.  "GERALD  JAMISON  Infantry 

60.  WILLIAM  JONES  Infantry 

61.  ETHER  JAHNSON  Infantry 

62.  "FIRST  SERGT.  ROBERT  CONNELLY  Quartermaster  Corps 

63.  EUGENE  PERHAMt  S.  A.  T.C. 

64.  SERGT.  KENNETH  COCHEMS  S.  A.  T.C. 

65.  EUGENE  TI  TTLE  S.  A.  T.  C. 

66.  GRIGSBY  MOORE  Ambulance  Corps 

67.  MARION  MOORE  Dental  Corps 

68.  URSEL  HIATT  Navy 

69.  HARVEY  OLSON  Infantry 

70.  WILLIAM  KOOCH  - Heavy  Artillery 

71.  CALVIN  KOOCH  Field  Artillery 
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Exchange 

I he  Exchange  Department  is  properly  classified  under  the  title  of 
“What  Others  Think  of  Us.”  We  have  our  virtues  and  weak  points,  and 
exchanging  our  'Tattler  with  other  schools  and  accepting  their  criticism  is 
the  only  way  in  which  we  can  improve  our  Annual  from  year  to  year. 

Last  year  the  exchange  department  was  diminished  greatly  for  some 
unknown  reasons,  and  this  year  we  were  seriously  handicapped  in  our 
Exchange  Department,  due  to  the  shortage  of  last  year’s  Tattlers.  Dur- 
ing the  year  we  have  received  comparatively  few  exchanges,  but  we  hope 
in  the  years  to  come  the  future  classes  will  not  be  hindered  in  any  way, 
as  we  have  been  during  the  past  year. 

Next  year  the  Exchange  Department  will  send  copies  of  The  Tattler  to 
all  parts  of  the  United  States,  where  we  will  again  receive  the  comments 
of  our  exchange  neighbors. 

The  following  is  a list  of  the  schools  we  have  exchanged  with  during 
the  last  two  years. 

The  Lewistonian,  Lewiston,  Idaho 

The  Lever,  Colorado  Springs,  Colorado 

The  Student  Rays,  Rexburg,  Idaho 

The  Wheat,  Ritzville,  Washington 

The  Volunteer,  Concord,  New  Hampshire 

The  Rec  Neps,  Spencer,  North  Dakota 

College  Coyote,  Caldwell,  Idaho 

The  University  Argonaut,  Moscow,  Idaho 

The  Whitman  College  Pioneer,  Walla  Walla,  Wash. 

The  Erisophian,  Waxahacie,  Texas 
The  High  School  Herald,  Westfield,  Mass. 

The  Oracle,  Jacksonville  Fla. 

The  Owl,  Long  Island  City,  N.  Y. 

The  Echo,  Egg  Harbor,  New  Jersey 
The  Red  and  Black,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
The  Orange  and  Green,  Macon,  Georgia 
The  Forum,  Houston,  Texas 
The  Lariat,  Waco,  Texas 

We  wish  to  thank  all  the  readers  of  The  Tattler  and  hope  to  see  all  our 
Exchange  Neighbors  back  with  us  next  year. 
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I.  P.  Bills  Company 

DODGE  CARS 

IN  NEW  PLACE  OF  BUSINESS 

L.  F.  BILLS,  Manager 

Phone  82 
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Fremont  Auto  Company 


PHONE  34 
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I CHICAGO  OPERA  STARS 
I BAFFLED  WHEN  CICCOLINI 
I TESTS  THE  $3,000,000.00 


-DRAWN  fflOH  ACTUAL-  VHCTTOORAPR 


PHONOGRAPH 

That  Ciecolini  would  score  a great  success  as  Alfredo  in 
Traviata,  the  season’s  initial  offering  of  the  Chicago  Opera 
Association,  was  a foregone  conclusion.  His  career  has  been 
a series  of  triumphs. 

On  the  following  day,  accompanied  by  Carolina  and 
Virgilio  Lazzari,  respectively  leading  contralto  and  world- 
famed  basso  of  the  Chicago  organization,  Ciecolini  called  at 
a friend’s  studio. 

“Ah!  here’s  a New  Edison!”  exclaimed  the  great  tenor. 
“Let’s  hear  ourselves  as  others  hear  us.”  And  they  began 
playing  their  own  RE-CREATIONS.  Finally  Ciecolini  in- 
serted “Marechaire,”  the  Neapolitan  street  song  which  he 
sings  with  such  verve  and  spirit. 

As  the  beautiful  melody  flooded  the  room  Ciecolini,  too, 
began  to  sing. 

“A  duet!”  exclaimed  Virgilio  Lazzari.  “And  they’re  as 
like  as  two  peas.  I doubt  if  I can  tell  them  apart.” 

Closing  his  eyes  he  listened  attentively.  Ciecolini  grad- 
ually reduced  the  volume  of  his  voice.  Finally  he  ceased. 

“Why  don’t  you  stop?”  inquired  his  listener  a moment 
later.  “So  that  I can  tell  the  difference?” 


Ciecolini  and  Signorina  Lazzari  burst  into  laughter. 
Virgilio  Lazzari,  a star  of  Grand  Opera,  with  the  sensitive 
tone  perceptions  which  that  fact  implies,  was  forced  to  admit 
that  he  had  been  completely  baffled.  He  could  not  distin- 
guish artist  from  instrument. 

Nor  was  this  strange.  Out  of  the  vast  audiences  total- 
ling more  than  2,000,000  people,  which  have  attended  Edison 
tone  tests  not  one  person  has  been  able  to  distinguish  the 
artist  from  the  New  Edison.  And  this  applies  to  instru- 
mental renditions  as  well  as  to  vocal.  By  the  test  of  direct 
comparison  this  wonderful  phonograph  has  proved  its  power 
to  RE-CREATE  the  artist’s  voice  or  instrument  with  such 
fidelity  that  the  two  performances  are  indistinguishable.  The 
three  million  dollars  which  went  into  its  development  was 
well  expended. 


The  NEW  EDISON 


rrThe  Phonograph  with  a Soul ” 

alone  among  devices  for  sound  reproduction  has  ever  been 
subjected  to  the  tone  test.  No  talking  machine,  no  other 
device  could  meet  it. 

Call  at  our  store  and  we’ll  take  pleasure  in  demonstrat- 
ing the  New  Edison.  Why  not  today? 


ASHCRAFT  JEWELRY  CO. 
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LANGHAM  HIGH 


Clothes  made  especially  for  High  School  Bovs,  who 
demand  the  very  latest  wrinkle  in  their  outfits. 

The  latest  patterns  and  styles  here  at 


$20.00  to  $32.50 


E.  S.  CARRITHERS 


It  alk-over  Shoes 


l unity  Hots 
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FOGG  & JACOBS 

Mercantile  Company 

| St.  Anthony,  Idaho 

ADVANCE  SPRING  MODELS  ::  NEW  EIGHT-INCH 

I HEIGHT  WHITE  AND  COLORED  LEATHER  BOOTS 

E have  these  and  other  beautiful  high  boots  in 
delicate  shades  of  kid  and  calf  in  solid  colors 
and  two-tone  effects.  These  are  some  of  the 
most  effective  designs  of  that  artistic  craftsman, 

“JOHN  KELLEY,”  and  are  patterned  so  carefully  that  every 
foot  appears  graceful,  no  matter  what  size.  Will  you  try 
on  a pair  this  morning? 
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The  House  of 


Dry  Goods  Clothing 
Ladies’  Ready  to  Wear 
Shoes 
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For  a Good  Fitting  Suit  of  Clothes 
You  Should  Order  from 

EAGLE  TAILOR  SHOP 

We  Do  Work  of  All  Kinds 
Alterations  and  Cleaning 

WE  SPECIALIZE  IN  LADIES’  WORK 
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MODERN  PHARMACY 


p,  descriptions 

SPAULDING  GOODS 


DRUGS  AND  ICE  COLD  DRINKS 


"Moke  Our  Store  } our  Store ” 
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Ring  83  and  Have  the  Car  Call  for  Your  Laundry 

and  Dry  Cleaning 


" OUR  MOTTO ” 

Quality  and  Service 


St.  Anthony  Laundry  and 
Cleaning  Co. 

ED.  G.  BARNARD,  Local  Manager 
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CITY  TAILORING  CO. 

ESTABLISHED  1915 

The  Home  of 
Fine 

W.  M.  HANSEN, 

Proprietor 

Ladies’  and  Gents’  Suits,  Coats,  Dresses, 
Etc.,  Made  to  Your  Individual 
Measurements  Our  Specialty 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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The  Importance  of 
Personal  A ppearanee 

Young  men  who  know  the  importance 
of  personal  appearance  have  a decided 
preference  for  The  Florsheim  Shoe,  for 
to  he  properly  dressed  requires  good 
shoes,  perfectly  fitted,  and  Florsheims  are 
accepted  as  the  highest  standard  in  style 
and  fit. 

There’s  a hig  difference  in  shoes — 
both  in  looks  and  in  value — you’ll  no- 
tice it  when  you  wear  Florsheims — and 
Florsheims  cost  no  more  than  other  good 
shoes. 

Hart , Schajfeur  & Mark  Clothing 
Stetson  Hats 

SKALET  & GILMAN 
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The  Home  of  Good  Printing 
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Through  doing  our  work  well,  and  not  our  customers  ,is 
the  reason  why  we  have  made  a success.  Place  your  next 
printing  order  with  us,  on  the  basis  of  Confidence. 

The  Teton  Peak  Chronicle 

WOOD  I).  PARKER,  Proprietor 

COMPLETE  JOB  EQUIPMENT 
Telephone  17  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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The  Club  Billiard  Parlor 

'Where  Everybody  Goes 
To  Spend  Their  Leisure  Hours" 

TOBACCO,  CIGARS,  CANDY  AND  PIPES 

Our  Motto:  " Service ” 

D.  REYNOLDS,  Proprietor 
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THE 

Watson  Drug  Company 

DRUGS,  TOILET  ARTICLES,  KODAKS 
NYAL  AND  A.  D.  S.  REMEDIES 
HOT  AND  COLD  DRINKS 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 
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National  Park  Lumber  Co. 

INCORPORATED 

Geo.  E.  Merrill  Co.  and  Associates 


Yards  and  Stores  in  Eastern  Idaho 
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WM.  V.  TASCHER 

DEALER  IN 


Everything  Ready-to-  Wear 

FOR  THE  WHOLE  FAMILY 

W.  E.  STEVENS,  Manager  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIItlllllllllllllllMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII 


The  Star  Cafe 

The  Home  of  Good  Eats 

EVERYTHING  YOUR 
HEART  DESIRES 
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MILLER  BROTHERS 

DEALERS  IN 

Coal , Grain , Flour  and  Salt 

Fill  Your  Coal  Bin  with  the  Best  Coal  on  the  Market  at 
THE  MOST  REASONABLE  PRICE 
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G.  E.  BOWERMAN 

Farm  Loans 

LOW  RATES,  FAVORABLE  TERMS 
ALL  BUSINESS  DONE  HERE 
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The 

Everett  B.  Clark  Seed  Co. 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
MILFORD,  CONN.,  GENERAL  OFFICE 

Seed  Growers  for  the  Wholesale  Trade 
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A Small  Bank  Account  Pays  a Large  Dividend  Socially 
in  Addition  to  its  Steady  Financial  Returns 

5%  Paid  on  Savings 

One  Dollar  Starts  an  Account  at  the 

H>t.  lUntfjony  Panfe  anb  Crust 

Company 
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Opera  House  Confectionery 

Fresh  Candies  Tobaccos 

Ice  Cream  Soft  Drinks 

Fresh  Fruits 


Butter-Kist  Pop-Corn  Our  Specialty 
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A REAL  VARIETY  STOFF 

The  Most  Complete  Stock  of 
FISHING  TACKLE  .*.  STAPLE  GOODS 

NOTIONS 


Your  Money  Buys  More  at  the 

St.  Anthony  Variety  Store 
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St.  Anthony  is  the  Best  Place  in  the  State 

J 

For  Eats 
AND 

The  St.  Anthony  Cafe 

Is  the  Best  Place  in  St.  Anthony  For  Eats 
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Woody  Bros.  Billiard  Parlor 

For  Clean , Wholesome  Amusement 

A Complete  Line  of  Cigars,  Tobacco,  Candy  and  Soft  Drinks 

“ QUALITY ” our  motto 
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J.  E.  Rule  L.  M.  Rule 

J.  E.  RULE  & SON 


Manufacturers  of 

HARNESS  AND  LEATHER  GOODS 
WE  MAKE  HARNESS 
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If  You  Want  to  Sell  Your  Property 

List  it  with 

Lloyd-Smoot  Real  Estate  & 
Investment  Company 

LIFE 

We  Write  FIRE  Insurance 
HAIL 
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Gray  Opera  House 

4 THE  HOUSE  OF  REAL  AMUSEMENT  ? 


\ 

f ffirainoiuiP  5 


Exclusive  rights  to  exhibit  Paramount,  Select,  Fox  and  Pathe  Pictures,  | 
which  are  considered  the  Cream  of  Filmdom.  | 

Our  new  six  thousand  dollar  pipe-organ  and  the  latest  Simplex  | 
motion  picture  machines  help  to  interpret  onr  pictures  to  lifelikeness.  | 

You  will  make  no  mistake  to  visit  our  Theatre  at  any  time — always  a | 

good  show.  Respectfullv,  | 

A.'  FISHER,  Mgr.  \ 
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THE  REX 

A THEATRE  IN  PARTNERSHIP  WITH  THE  PUBLIC  [ 

THE  HOUSE  OF  QUALITY  PHOTOPLAYS  \ 

The  home  of  the  greatest  Screen  Stars  on  Earth.  Entertainment  begins 
promptly  on  time.  Matinee  at  2:30  p.  m.  every  Saturday. 
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Surat  National  Sank 

OF  ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


Is  the  pioneer  Bank  of  Southeastern  Idaho,  has  capital  stock  and  surplus 
of  One  Hundred  Thousand  Dollars,  and  total  resources  of  over  One 
Million  Dollars,  and  is  fully  equipped  to  handle  all  business  entrusted 
to  its  care  with  accuracy  and  dispatch. 


It  invites  new  accounts  from  all,  and  assures  the  very  best  of  treat- 
ment. 1 
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LET’S  GO! 


WHERE? — CHASE  FURNITURE  COMPANY,  \ 

WHAT  FOR? — Inspect  tlie  most  dependable  lines  of  Furniture  1 
at  the  most  reasonable  prices.  | 
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YAGERS  DRUG 

rrThe  Rexcill  Store ” 

SPORTING  GOODS,  CIGARS,  CANDY,  ICE  CREAM  AND 

COLD  DRINKS 

“ QUALITY  AND  SERVICE ” OUR  MOTTO 


IIIUUIUIIIIIUIUIIIUUIIIIIUUIUIIIIUUIIIIUUIIUUIUUIUUIUIIIIIUUIIUIUUIIIIUUIUUIUUIUItllUIIIIIIUtUIUUIUUIUUIUUIIUUlUIlUUIUIIUUIIUIMIIIIUUIIIUIIIUUIIIIUUIUIIIIUUIIIIIIIUIIIIIMIUI 


ROGER  MILLWARD 
SOUTHS!  DE  BARBER  SHOP 
“Where  the  hoys  go  to  get  their  trimming.” 


iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiinimiiiimmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiimmiiiiiiiiiiiiiimmiiimmiiii 
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HENSLEY  G HARRIS 

Attorney -at-Law 

Riverside  Hotel  Bldg. 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


CHAS.  G.  HOOPS 

Barber  Shop 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 


iiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiimiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiii 

Work  sent  in  by  Express  will  receive 
prompt  attention. 

We  specialize  in  all  kinds  of  work. 

AUTOMOBILE  RADIATOR 
REPAIR  WORKS 

BENNIE  & DONALDSON,  Props. 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiittiiiiiitiiitiiiiiiKiittiiiiimiimiiiiiiiKimmiimiiiiiiiiiii 

KIDDIES  KORNER! 

Why? 

Because  we  have  just  what  they  like  best. 
Come  and  see  for  yourself. 

Pop-Corn  Car  on  the  Corner 

iiiiiiiiiiiimimimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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VM.  LUDDEN 

Dentist 

Eggelston  Building 
Phone  12 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit 

GEO.  H.  LOWE 

Lawyer 

St.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

‘iiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiimiitiiiiiiimiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiif 


W.  J.  ORLOB 

Plumbing,  Heating 
Phone  205 
Opposite  Post  Office 

min 11 111111111 1 iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiin  it  miiiiiiMin  1 1111111111111111 111111111111 

An  Embarassing  Predicament 

If  you  haven't  the  right  “togs” 
at  the  right  time 

“ Better  early  than  late — ” 

See  BOYLEN,  Today  \ 

ROYAL  TAILORS 


We  are  showing  our  Best  Mid- 
Summer  Hats  right  now.  Come  1 
in  and  see  them.  | 

MRS.  MAXWELL.  I 

iimiiit imin  mum  i iiiimmii  E 

C.  REDMAN  MOON 
Lawyer 

First  National  Bank  Building 
ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 
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j See  1 

I DR.  R.  L.  MAXWELL  | 

| NELLIE  FERNEY  STYLE  SHOP  I 

Osteopathic  Physician  \ 

For  Up-to-date  Millinery  1 

| Phone  16  \ 

and  | 

1 = 

Coats,  Suits  and  Shirt  Waists  1 

= mi  m 1 1 1 1 it  1 1 1 1 1 1 mi  1 1 1 1 1 1 ii  ii  i m m i m ii  i in  m 1 1 1 1 1 um  1 1 ii  in  i ii  1 1 m 1 1 1 1 1 1 in  1 1 1 1 1 1 in  1 1 1 1 1 ii  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 ii  = 
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I A.  G.  MILLER  | 

HOTEL  IDAHO  I 

1 Dentist  j 

! T.  M.  JOHNSSTON,  Prop  I 

| (Over  First  National  Bank)  j 

; = 

| ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  j 

j Phone  49  1 

= in  E 

E mi  i iiiiiii  i i iiirmi  ii  iiiiiiii  i iiiiiii  1 1 iiiiiii  iiiiiiiiii  iiiiiiii  iiiiiii  i iiiiiiii  iiiiiiiimimm  mimM  E 

1 j 

[ BASEMENT  BARBER  SHOP  \ 

j " LUDLOW ” 

\ DE  WINER  & BALLANTYNE,  | 

1 [ 

[ Props.  1 

= 1 1 nun  ii i mi  mi 1 1 m i m muni i nun 1 1 1 mi  ii 1 1 iiiiiii 1 1 iiiii  ii i iii  1 1 1 1 1 mi  i iii Minn i iiiiiiii i iiiiiii 1 1 E 

: 1 1 1 iiiiiiiii  1 iiiiiii  1 1 iiiiiii  1 1 iiiiiiii  1 1 iiiiii  1 1 INI  1 mi  IIIII  mi  immnmiiimm  mmmm  MimimM  E 

I J.  A.  WORRELL 

; LIBERTY  SHOE  & HARNESS  [ 

1 Wall  Paper , Paints,  Oils,  Muresco 

| SHOP  I 

Glass  and  W indow  Shades 

1 WM.  GREEN,  Prop.  | 

| ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  j 

= (Three  doors  east  of  Riverside)  = 

= ii  iii  1 1 ii  Mini  1 1 1 iimim  i iiiiiiiii  1 1 1 iiiiii  i iiiiiiii  i iiiiiiiiii  iiiiiiimiiiinti  mmni  1 1 iiiiiiiii  iiiiiiiiii  = 
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I FRANK  L.  SOULE 

I ST.  ANTHONY  SHOE  REPAIR  | 

1 Attorney -at-] jaw 

I SHOP  I 

| First  National  Bank  Building 

| Telephone  No.  6 

| D.  I).  DAVIS,  Prop.  | 

ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO 

! ST.  ANTHONY,  IDAHO  l 

= E 

\ = 
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BECAUSE  the  following  parties  have  made  this  Annual  possible 
through  their  advertising,  we  believe  they  should  receive  our  support 
and  patronage. 


/.  P.  Bills  Co. 

Fremont  Auto  Company 
Ashcraft  Jewelry  Co. 
Commercial  National  Bank 
E.  S.  Carrithers 
Fogg  and  Jacobs  Merc.  Co. 
J.  C.  Penny  Company 
Eagle  Tailor  Shop 
St.  Anthony  Laundry  Co. 
City  Tailoring  Co. 

Skalet  and  Gilman 
Teton  Peak  Chronicle 
Club  Billard  Parlor 
Watson  Drug  Co. 

The  Rex  Theatre 
Chase  Furniture  Co. 

Yager  Drug  Co. 

Roger  Millward 
Hensley  G.  Harris 
Bennie  & Donaldson 
Pop-Corn  Car 
W.  J.  Orlob 
A.  M.  Boylen 
C.  R.  Elvin 
First  National  Bank 
I\ellie  Ferney 
Hotel  Idaho 
Basement  Barber  Shop 


Modern  Pharmacy 
National  Park  Lumber  Co. 

If  m.  V.  Tascher 
The  Star  Cafe 
Miller  Brothers 
G.  E.  Bowerman 
Everett  B.  Clark  Seed  Co. 

St.  Anthony  Bank  & Trust  Co. 
Opera  House  Confectionery 
St.  Anthony  Variety  Store 
St.  Anthony  Cafe 
Woody  Bros.  Billard  Parlor 
J.  E.  Rule  A:  Son 
Lloyd-Smoot  Real  Estate  Co. 

Gray  Opera  House 
Chas.  G.  Hoops 
IT  m.  Ludden 
Geo.  H.  Lowe 
Mrs.  Maxwell 
C.  Redman  Moon 
Dr.  R.  L.  Maxwell 
A.  G.  Miller 
Ludlow 
J.  A.  IT Orrell 
Frank  L.  Soule 

Liberty  Shoe  and  Harness  Shop 
St.  Anthony  Shoe  Repair  Shop 
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PRESS  OF  THE  DESERET  NEWS,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


